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The Names of the Perſons preſented. 


Corianus, A noble perſon betrothed to Apfia. 
Adraſtus, 

Albinus, Loyall Comrades. 

Symphromo, | 


Gripe-man, A Committee-man, 


Sent-well, A creature of Gripe-man's,an Informer. 
Sodome, One of the Synod. 
Atheos, Governour of a Sea-town. 


Rogaſtus, A Lieytenant under Atheos. 


Mettle, Servant to Adraſtas. 
Perjurus, Servant, and Clark to Gripe-man. 


Leteſ1a, Daughter to Gripe-man, 
Apfia, Servant to Leteſia, dilguiſed, and call'd Clarathea; 


Riggle, Acommon ftrumper, 
Souldiers, 
A Book-cryer. 
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The Author to bir Hoxorable Friends. 


7 Hiak mee not proc as 5 moot when you ſhall ſee 
[ barraw not bi 

And ſhould I Real, long common in this age) 
I ſhould (by ſome) be trapt in every page. 
Then hue and cry comes forth, ſwikly purſu'd 
Atlength I'me ar cy party found, =} gu mewd. 
Now, as for Juſtice, (faith) I'me like to finde 
Her, like Fortune mulſfled, if not ſtark blinde. 
All Deprecations then, when deprehended, 
Little availe mee , The Judge alcended 
Appears two Critick ery Af point blank ſwears 
That all the wit they found about mee 's theirs. 
Which grant it were, let it be praisd by ſence, 
And twill be found not worth 'bove chirteen pence, 
Which wants of halter proof. Now were ill done 
To hang a man nee rob'd'twixt ſun and ſun, 
Nor have [| ſtoln by-nighr, (as tcan think ) 
Unleſſe'rwere home to bed full fraight with drink. 
But ſuch, as wanted yirtue to infule 
The Heliconian fire into my Muſe. 
I know you'l guels what beer and ale can do, 
Where daily care 's hag to procure that too. 
My Jury now (might I but choole) ſhould be 
Such as ſhack liv'd bigh, and know miſeric, 
And if ſuch quit. mee not, I'm fure they'l lay, 
'F'was (partly) want of money ſpoyl'd my play. 
Since lle not ſteal, nor borrow, give mee wit ; 
Tis in your power ro make mee purchaſe it. 
[ cannot bluſh toown what comes from friends, 
Give, and forgive, I have'obtein'd my Ends. 
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ACT kb YHEUBR LH 
Eater «Adroftss , looking on his watch. 


eAdraftus: 
Y Youths have forfeited their porile ; 
'Tis almoſt ten of clock. 

Book, Come new new new new 
Who buyes my new books here ? 

Adraft. What books have you got there, Sirrah ? 

Book, Newly come forth, and newly printed. 
Why (Sir!) here is, how conſpicuoutly the Hogans are conculcated 
by their own Adulation, 

Adraſt. Thole are hard words, Sirrah, 

Book. But altogether in faſhion, I can aſſure you, Sir. 

Adraſt. Nerwih thole that ugderliand them not. 

Book, Vir, you do molt prodigiouſly miſtake ; there being an order 
they ſhould paſſe without exgepcion where there is the ſpirit of pronuncatigh. 

eAdraſt. Pray let me bave more facetious language, 
and leſle of your [puic. / 

Book. Sir, 1 know your minde, And ſhall endeayour to pleaſure you preſently» 
Let mee ({e, here is A true, perfect, and exa account of Juſtice Dapper, | 
Clark's Sodomitical revenue, to the. great dilabling, and imporeriſhing the 
Aive, and well-aftected Females. 

Adraft. Come give mee that, what others haye you ? 

Book. Why here is another, of a famous DaRtor's micacul ous 
obteining the Philoſophers ſtone. 

eAdraft. Doth your book ſpeak how ? . 

Book. Yes Sir, that cither the Stone, or a perſe&&receit to obtein it, 
ws preſerved in a wack, andcalt on this ſhore ; 
which hee hath purchaſed, to the unſpeakable cantent of all his beleevers. 

Adraſt. What is the price of them both ? 

Book, A groat Sir, I can afſure you, 

Aadraſt. Sirrah, that's too much, here's three pence for you, 

Book, Why Sir? Juſtice D apper, and his Clerk's revenue 
1s worth three pence ; And do you think 
the Philoſophers Stoce colt mee noching, 
Adraſt. Here Cracktope, hcre's your money. 


Enter Book: 0r)0y, 


| 
' 


_ You have forfeited your 


| : 
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Y ou make a brave trace of this, Sirrah. 
Book . In trcch Sir, but a bare lixelyhoo1 8 or where I gee 

A penny by the Philoſophers ſtone, there's Dapper and his Clark 

Gets ten pounds by the well-a ftected female. 
' Mdraft. 'Tis very probable ; forthey often for a touch 

Change Drofle into Gold, Farwell Sirnah. 

Book, Thank you good Mallter, I hope to have rare news for you next week, 


Come new new. who buyes my choile new new here ? F 
Pox on'c. Here's a diſpenſation for oaths aeceſſarie, ſticks damnab! : 
The peopue retufing ro BR if they had it all by Roce. uy —=z = - 


Enter to Adraſt. Albinus, Symphronio, 
Albin. eAdraſtuz, good day to you : what, at your fiudy thus early > 
Adraſt. A (iudy your —_ invited mee to ſpend my idle time. 4 
Albin. Tearm not that neglect (Dear friend) which wee'l confeſle 
A fault of Drowlineſle, 
Adraſt. Come, come, you are ſluggares both. I hope you will confedſe 
tle. 
Symph. V Vee have, And when you pleaſe demand it ; 
You'l finde us ready pay-malters, 
Albin. But what books were you lo ſeriouſly meditating on ? 
Adraft. Strange books, which wee'l perute 
V'Vhen you ſhall pay your forfeits. 
Symph. It wants not much of noon, what think you of it now ? 
Albiz. I, 1, let's march. 
_— 'Tis ſure too ſen, 
eAlbin. Not t6 be merry, wee have been fad too long, 
Adraſt. Thea lead the way. 
Albin. Come let us walk Symphrenio, 'tis wee muft pay: Exenut Onmes. 
Enter 7 rd and Seng-well, 
Gripe. Sent-well, mee thinks thou art not half ſo aRtiye as thou wer't wont, 
Sure þ 2g art grown rich of late. 
Sent. 'Tis (as you fay) of late, if T be rich. . 
Gripe. 'Tis thy own fault thou art not. Thou art young, 
V'Vhen I was at thy years, I would haye ſtirr'd my telf i-faith, 
Such getting times asthele, 
VVhy there is old Firmi#and would make half a dozen of us, 
Sent. Yes, a weary with running up and down after him 
As 1 have done. I have followed him, like his ſhadow, 
Dayly this half year, and to no purpoſe, 
Gripe. Sentwell, y=_ ive mee _no account of the five ponnds 
You had of mee to furniſh your Comrades 
That undertook to trap him. 
Sent. Had ir been more 't had gone ; I am out of purſe an Angel 
About that buſmeſſe. You reckon (till what you are out of pure, 
But do forget what 1 have brought you in, 
(I will not ſay by my jult information) | 
Gripe. | do remember, I doremember, Sext-well, 
But could wee trap o.d Firm/tand, 


VVee mightlye till and reſt a moneth. 
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Sent. Sir, I haye tryed all wayes man could inyent to undo him - 
Jntruded into his company, not only once or twice, 


Bur times innumerable ; And Protess-like, yaried m 


y ſhape, 


And fac't him down that 1 was not my ſelf, 


Yer hee 


» lo cautious (till) in drink, or other waies, 


That not a ſyllable, reading to th' States abule, 
I e're could hear him utter, 


Gripe 


Hee nev 
Sent. 


. V'Vhy then wee muſt another wzy to work before hee leayes the town : 
er (yer) law Peyjwrus my Clark. 
Never, to my beſt of knowledge. 


Gripe, It muſt be fo, Sext-well - Perjwrus and you ſhall to his 
Lodging go ; And under ſome pretence of buſineſſe 
That Perjwre: (hall ſeem to haye with him, 
Fall in diſcourſe ot'h State. 


Sent. 


V'Vhich hee will hardly do, or if hee ſhould, hee'l cautious be 


V'Vhat language hee deliyers. 


Gripe, 


Sevr. 


Gryope. 


Sert, 


But you have fo ſlenderly rewarded mee 


o matter, if that will not do, Perjwras and you ſhall ſwear, 
VVee heard him ſpeak treaſon 'gain(t che Stare. 

Right, very right, 
Not le very cioks neither. Sir, you know mee to be your Creature, 
Grfuch like ations, 


I know not what to think en'c. 


Grepe. 


No moxe, no more, all ſhall be well, I muſt away to ſee 


There's no injultice done about ſharing the V Viddows goods 
VVee caus'd to be plundered. Sextr-well. let mee aloae 


"Bour cig 


he of clock this evening to plot your buſineſle 


For old Firmſtand ; and for thy part, 


Thou ſhalt have crebble ſhare, 


Exit Gripe. 


Sent. 1 think fo too. Thetrebble Gallowes, if wee had our duc, — Exit Seat, 


Enter Leteſia , Clayrathes, and 
Permurns. 


(larath. Miſtreſſe, have you any acquaintance in the Change ? 


Leteſ. 


Not I, Clarathes : Hat Thou ? 


Clarath. Not I trucly ; bur it matters not much, for I have often 
Found firangers to part with their Commodities 
Ac cheaper rates then thoſe that would be thought our friends . 


Leteſ. 


Enter Adraſt. Sywph. 
You wagg, ſpeak ſoftly, or you" be heard. 


<Adraſt. Now by the Gods I have not ſeen a rarer piece: 
In all my cravells. 


Sym 


ph. Beſhrew mee bur ſhee is handſom.. 


Let's walk and oblerye her. 


Aadraſt 
Her name 


ASS 


Bug do you heaz, you'l not be {crupulous to pay 


. Dear Symphronio, wait an © ity to accolt het maid, and know © 
and being, — Exit Lereſ. Clarath. and Terjwrwrs 


$o quick, ſhee's gane, 1'le follow her, and it ſhall go hard bur Ile be * 
ye you punQuall {atisfation —Exi Symph, and emer: immed ately. 


This. » 


4 The Loyall Lovers. 
'this debt, and pimp whea fleſh inyizes. 
Adraſt. Nv, no, my fnendihipRand engaged. 
>ymph. 1'lerake'c, farewell. En 2 
Adraſt. 1 feel an unaccuftomed qualm, I hope I am not caught, 
Tf 1 miſtake nbr, ſhe more then ordinarily _ mee. 
V'Vhy how now Adraſtus ? have I ſtood the ſhock of (6 many ſparkling eyes, 
to ſhrink now in thy prime of judgment ? but 'twill away again I hope. 
Yet why may not thee deſerye my love ? { haye made ne yow that | have broke, 
nor ere prophan'd at Cwpid's Altar : Venus affiſt me then, and tet it Wotk. 
Enter Albinus. 
Albin. Noble eAdraſtus , what all alone ? where's Symphrome ? 
Adraſft. Faith I have imployed him in a buſinefle, hee'l nor 


be ſcrupulous ia telling thee, 
G0 Enter Symphronis. 


Albiz. Sec here hee is come. Sure 'rwas ſome merry bufmeſfe 
hee looks ſo pleaſant _ the mouth. : 
Symphronio prethee make us partakers of your mirth. 
Symph. that you ſhall, AR at the m—__ out ot h change 
] gave the Maid a pull by the coat, 
Albin, V'Vhat Maid, in the name of Cupid? 
Symphy. Thou man of ignotance, be filenc, and giye ear, 
Shee turn'd about, and with a ſmiling countenance 
Told mee I was miſtaken, they were not for my turn. 
Her Miſtreſſe hearing her, look'c back, and bluſh'c, 
Then caus'd her man go forward. 
1, reſoly'd not to return unſatisfied, fell on again, 
And with a civil Confidence told her | had a reaſonable 
Requeſt, ſhee, in rwo or three words could fatisfic. 
At which e made a ſtand, and gave mee leave to ask her Miſireſſe 
Nare, and dwelling. Sher readily anſwered, 
"Twas more then ſhee had Chmeniſſfion for to do. 
Yet for that I look't like an honeſt Gentleman, 
(T hat could not harbor a diſhonorable we om} would. ---— {bin nm: by. 
Shee told mee her father, -—— And there ſhee , and Gagth'd, 
As if ſhe thought him unworthy fo heayealy a childe. 
Art laſtſhee brought it out, telling mee, her Mafter 
(Father to that Gentlewoman) was call'd Gripe-12ax ; 
His dwelling in the High-ſtreet ; And this his Daughter 
And onely childe, was named Leteſis. 
I courteouſly thank'c her, and fo reed, 
Albin. Hey day, what fluffe 's here? all this ceremony for a wench ? 
You might haye courted (with lefſe ado) the holieft 
Siſter in the City, and googes 00s 
Aaraſt. Peace, peace you wag ; uyorimy ſonl ſhee is 
A virtuous creature, 
eAlbin, Prectsingage not thy ſoul for the female ſex, they are bricde ware, 
Advaſt. Thou w adore her ſex during lite, 
Did'R chou bur tee her face, 


be Lovell LOVER. 
b Albin. 1sit a friend of yours that hath the letting of her our, 


You 1o extoll her ? 
Adraſt. Leave jefting ; By Jupiter I dare ſwear ſhee is virtuous ; 
Would I had never (cen ts face. ; 
Albin. By Cupid hee is ſecious ; nay if the winde blow there, 
Come, come, let's pack. 
No cure for love like a good cup of ſack. — — FE x Ow. 
Enter Leteſia Clarathes. 
Leteſ. How now Clarathea, what taken up i'th (treers by Gallanes ? 
(larath. Not by Gallants, Miſtrefſe ; And for taking up the place 
Was not convenient ; which had it been 
I ſhould have fayed him that labor, 
And have taken up for him. 
Leteſ. You ſhould. 
Clarath. Faich like enough, had wee been both agreed. 
Leteſ. Thou art a mad foul, but faich deal truly wich mee, 
W hat his buſineſlſe was. 
Clarath. Cannot you gueſs ? 
Leteſ. 'Twere range 1 ſhould ; 
Do'ſt cake mee for a Wuch ? 
{ !arath. No Ile beſworn, nor I beleeye hee azither ; for if hee had, 
Hee would not have lo carnelily enquued atter you. 
Leteſ. After mee ? 
{larath. Even fo; his bufinefle was toknow your name and habitation; 
Leteſ. Precthee wench be (erious. 
Clarath. By my maiden-head 'tis truth. 
Leteſ. That's bur a tickliſh oath, may I beleeye ic ? 
Clarath. Seriouſly, molt true. 
Leteſ, And did(t thou tell him ? 
Clarath. 1 did indeed. 
Leteſ. Urg'd hee to know no more ? 
{ larath. But onely to. 'Tis your father calls, Away. — 
Eater Ryiggle ; Sodom following her, and Aettle 
w following him. 
Sod. Thac Lady ſhould be right by her ſwimming gate, 
I am provok't, and mult haye calc. = — calls, 
Sifler, h(ier. his'r, his'c, why filter, 
Rigg. Would you ought with mee, Sir ? 
$ed. Lady, 'tis dark. " 
Rveg. SE yery true. Sir ! Can you make it lighter ? 
— Mer. You may withſtanding on your head ; 
For there's no doubt you burn below, ————— — afde. 
Sod. My directions (Fair Lady!) will be ; 
No ſtumbling block to you. 
HMertr. No, | dare ſwear, ſhee will by them finde 
A very even way to hell. 
This is ſome zealous brother troubled with rebellious fleſh, 
1 will obleryc them turther. aſide, 


oyvall Lovers. 


Sod. If my heartily profered ſeryice appear not troubleſom, 
I ſhall perform the duty of a ſeryant, 
And wait upon you home. 
Rigg. Sir, I thank you, But mee thinks your habic 
And your language are not well match't., , 
Sod. However match't, they ſhall agree todo you ſeryice. 
Mett. This is no Rogue, aſide. 
Rigg. Sir, to give you anſwer. I am this night to encounter 
Wirh a friend about ſore buſineſſe | 
That much concerns my livelyhood. 
Mett. | beleeve lo; And may concern his death 
If hee procure not the better Chirurgion, 4a/ide . 
Sed. Lady, ſhall I requeſt you make mee then (o happy 
As let mee know where 1 may wait on you to morrow ? 
Rigg. Soit be in the evening, where you pleaſe, 
Sed. Pray name the place moſt conyenient for you, 
And I'le not faile to atrend you, EF 
Rigg. What think you of the Naked-boy in Fleſh lane ? 
Sod. The hour now, and Ile not fail you, Lady, 
Rigg. 'T ween four and five ith' evening, 
Sed. Till when | taichfull ſeryant. 


Lady, all happinefle attend. you, Ex.Sodome. 
K:gg. Good night to you, courteous Sir, Ex.Rigge 
F* -4 O here is rare ſport for Mounheur Albings, 

My maſters friend, 

Well, Broche: Zealot, if my wits not fail, 

Vie haye an excellent Cure to cool your tail. Ex.Mettle. 


Enter Adraſtns, Albinus, Symphronio, and Drawer, 
- as in a Taye, 
Albin. Drawer, be ſure you let's haye that that's right. 
Draw. Sir, I'le play with any Vintner (config'd withia the circuit 
Ofa hundred mile) Canarie 'gainſt Canarie. 
Albi. Well Surah, let your wine be richas your words, 


And I'le bet on your fide. 
Draw. 1'le warrant you Sir, Ex. Drawer. 
Albin, Mettle, welcom to town, Enter Mettle. 


How do our friends ith countrey ? 
HMetr, All well, Sir. Sir, here are letters for you» gives Adraſtas letters. 
Adraſt. Sirrtab, I look't for you two dayes ago, 
Mett. Sir,your letters ſpeak my occaſion of tay, - Adraſt.read:s to himſelf, 
Symph. And how ? And how honeſt Aertle? 
Adztit,  Y our faichfull ſervant, Sir. 
I have rare you chaſe for you. 
Albin. For mee, eMettle ? 
eMetrt. For you Sir, if you pleaſe purſue it, 
Symph. Here is a cup of Sack to your welcom to town, CMettle, 
A tt, I thank you, Sir, 
Albin, Nay giye bim t'other cup, What newes Adraitns ? 


Attraft, 
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Adraſt. The newes is, they write to mee for newes, 
Albin. Adraftus, Lore your top (ail : Viyela Roy. 
Adraſt. Come, away with it ; Symphrenio, to you. 
Symph. Thanks good Adraſts:. 

«Albin. Come Mettle, the rare ſport you talk off, what is't ? 
Meir. Why Sir ? tome hour fince, making enquiry for my maſter, 
(Though ſomewhat dark) | could diſcover a zealous Brother 
In hot purſuit of a wench ; hee follow:d her, 
I tollowed him : at lengch with complemencall language 
Hee aſſaulted her, who leemed ſomewhat ſhy ac firit ; 
Ac laſt, pretending earneſt occaſions for her exculethis night, 
Shee engaged to-morrow eyening to meet him, *twixt four and fiye. 
The bai gain driven thus, they parted leverall waies. 
I followed the wench, and pretending my felt to be his man, 
Told her, my mafter had conſidered, and would requelt her 
The meeting might be by three ich* afternoon, 
Albin. W that deſign hadft thou in that ? 
Mert. Sir, asthus : That if in caſe you and my maſter 
Fancy a icene of murth, !'le bring you to the place 
By three oth' clock. where (without doubt) 
You'l finde her. Then you haye time enough before hee comes, 
For tocontrive (which wichout doubt ſhee will conſenc to) 
Some puniſhment firs your mirth, and worthy ſo baſe an abuſer 
Of the Common- wealth, 
Albin. Excellent Mettle | Here drink this for mee, —{iv bim money. 
Mett. You binde mee to you, Sir. 
Albin. .AMdraitus, Pox of your melancholy, there's no denyall, 
You muſt (in this detign) along with us to merrow. 
Atyaſt, 1 ſhallconhider of it, 
Albm. Confider mee no confiders, you muſt go with us. 
Symph. Hee mult, hee mult. 
eAdraſt. Mettle come hither, '*=—— Adraft.c+ Merle whiſper. Mett goes of. 
Albin, Prethee Adraſtss, ingeniouſly tell mee, 

Doth not this wench, this ſhee fayrie-female crouble thee ? 

Thou wer't not wont to be thus off the hooks. 

Adraſt. Wilt thou not laugh at mee, if I ſhould confeſle ? 

Albin, Faith no : Ieyer could diſtinguiſh berween a friend 
Seriouſly deſerving pitie, and objects fic tor laughter. 

Agraſt. 1 know not what you call being io loye, 

But if | nor enjoy her, I malt forger 

Therecan be joy on earth, 

Albin. Injoy ? Do'tt know what 'tis thou would'ſt injoy ? 

Shce may be (for ought | can perceive) thou know'lt 

Not worthy thy atfcction. 

eAdraſt. Can there be ſo much beauty 

Without a world of virtue and detert ? 

Albin. Symphromo, you know her fathers houſe. 

Symphb. 1t what her maid delivered to nec be rrue, 1 do, 

2 - Alb n. 


Albinss drinks; 


- - 
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Albin, .Adraſtns, ſew hours will make known if ſhe worthily deſerve, 

W hich when dileovered, and that 1 finde her worthy thy a ffeCtion, 

Imploy Thy Aibinus : And ifI faileto terve Thee, to my laſt drop of blood, 

May miſerie enforce mee take up arms againlt 

My naturall Prinee, 

»ymph. The ſame wiſh I ; And 1 know nothing worle, 
eAdraſt. My noble friends, 1 thank you, and cordially beleeye you, 

What e're (through weakneſſe) 1 deſerve. 

Now for contrivance, how to obtein that happy houre 

W herein { may reveal my thoughts to her, (none clic being vy) 

To mee appeares miraculous. 

Albin. That, 1'le ergage my life, you ſpeedily ſhall do, 

Aadaraſt. It is impoſhible, howcan'lt thou contriye it ? 
It weie a happinefle | dare not hope for. 

Albin. Be not too incredulous, this 1'le perform, 

Or ne're draw (word again. 

Symph. My life for't, what hee undertakes, hee”! confideatly 

Go through wich. 

Aadraſt. O Symphrenis, I know his will, would hee had power equall » 
Albm. | hope. on the condition I do your bulnefſe, you will 
Accompany us to morrow to Mertle's Wench and holy Brother. 
Adraſt. 1 will, and whar lies in mee to encreale your micth 
] really ſhall aR. 
Albin. Why that's well ſaid. Now for your buſineſſe, 

Some rime this night will 1 procure a uit of Jothes, with which 

(My periwick left off )I well may paſſe for round amongſt the Synod. 

The iflue of my bulinefſe expe to hear tomorrow, 

Dr awer, Drawer, to pay ? — ——Ercter Drawer. 
Draw. $1r, you ſhall know preſently — Exit Drawr. 
Adraſt. Name but your hour of return, 

And wee'l expeRt you here. 

Albin. There's no place better ; by nine or ten ith* morning 

I will be with you. 

Symphrenio, give mee a note of the old mans houſe and name,— Eater Drawer; 
Symph. That at our lodging you ſhall haye, 

Dr awer, what's to pay ? 

Draw. Four ſhillings and a penny. 
Symph. Eighteen pence club will do it, 
Dr awer, the reſt take for your pains. 
Draw. Thank you Geatlemen, you are very kindly welcom, 
Peerce, ſhow a |: C down ſtairs, 
"Tis all paid 1th* Kings-head, n—_— 0 
Enter Leteſia ſol. 

How haye 1 loſt my liberty ? Was eyer Maid becrayed 

By her eyes as | have been ? 

Note on I know not what, or whom ? 

Mult 1 languiſh for what 1 know's impoffible co abtain ? 

Thy hopes, Lerefia, at beſt, are but that hee is noble, and a ſingle man, 
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Suppoſe this be, where ſhall I fide him, or of whom enquire 
To cale my troubled ſoul ? 
I may a{well ſearch for a Diamond in the main Ocraa loſt, 
And hope (alike) to finde it. 
And yet, how much deſirous is my troubled heart 
To eatertaia ſomething like Hope 
— ___ his friend (for ſure hee muſt * ” 
aquire af;er mee ? give my Maid money for diſcovering 
My acme and dwelling? " All this is nothing, 
And yetit may be ſomething : No it cannot neither ; 
Por 'rwas his Fiend uvired, and lure his buſinefſe 
Oaly concern'd himſelt. 
Lete''a, Thy little hopes is daſh't, Bur if his friend 
Come in his own behal:, 1 may enquire of him. 
And that will breed a jealonhjie, and may, ſuſpeRi 
Him his riyall, kill him, (which heaven forbid) 
That mult not be. 
Enter Clarathes. 


Clarath. This is the third time 
I have taken you alone in melancholy poſtures, 
Vexwr grant you are not in loye, 
Leteſ. \nloye, with what ? 
Clarath, That (it you pleaſe) lyes in your breaſtto reſolye mee, 
There 15 one of the pitifull'lt holy brethren within 
To ſpeak with your facher, chat eyer eyes beheld. 
Leteſ. Know'lithou his bufneſle ? 
Clarath. Not I, but ſomething hee pretends to haye with him 
Of much concernment. 
Leteſ. Know's my father of his being here ? 
Clarath. Not yer. 
Leteſ. \'le then go call him, 
Clarath, See, fee, they arc here. 
Emer Gripe man, and Albinas diſguiſed, 
Albin. Good morrow to you, fair Miltris, 
Leteſ. The like to you, Sir, 
Gripe, Leteſia leaveus till I call you. 
Leref. 1 ſhall Sir, 
Gr:p-. Now when you pleaſe, begin your bukaeſſe, 


Ex.Letefia and { larathea. 


b:n, Si;, the common report of your jult carriage in the holy cauſe 


You undertake, hathencouraged mee to make my cale knowa 
To you, the well hindling 6! which (i doubt not) bac will 
Bc very adyantagious to us both, 

Gripe. Yow lay wonderfull well, and cothe purpoſe. 


Pray proceed. p 
Albin. A repetition of ſuch t-uths. as 1 could juſtly deliver 


To your ample latisfattion. how laboriouſly active 
I haye bee: 1a the adyancing this great caule, 
W oula be toutedious for you toundergo the heating of ; 
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I have been rather not rewaided at all, then meanly. 
Gripe. Sir, it is beleeyed,- Pray proceed to your preſent buſineſſe 
Now 1n hand. 
Albm. 1 ſhall. And, to be ſhort, thus Rands the calc, 
There 15 (and not far hence) a wanting Gentleman 
W hole former rate gs high. will eafily be wrought 
The only inſtrument to work our ends, his acquaintance 
Baing great with a young Gentleman hath long born 
Armes againſt us ; And one that onely crufts this 
—_— with his abſcoaded living. 
ow your promile that hee ſhall ſhare (of what your 
Known Authoritie may eaſily wrack from him) 
Ile ſtand engaged, pn him your creature. 
A brace or two of thouſands will not be hurcfull, 
And may be ſpared from ewenty. which chis my friend 
Will make appear, not only that hee is worth, 
But where it is. ——_ | 
Gripe, Hone en, very honeſtly ſpoken, and to the purpoſe, 
Hm the mn + And _ mee tel] 2: gms need Fee 
Not doubt, but that your care, and wiſely managing a bufineſſe 
So much concernes the generall Good, ſhall an. >. 
Rewarded beyond your expectation ; 
Belceve it h:neft Gentleman ic ſhall. 
Albin. Sir, 1 doubt ic not. But for my friend, when hee hath 
Diſcovered what wee can wiſh to know, 
Wee'l hold him to't. 
Gripe. Right, right, our ſhares will mount the higher, 
eAlbin, The relt 1 have to ſay, is, That I could wiſh, 
And heartily, you would delay no time in being known 
To this ſame Ganlemen. Your ſummons ſhall procure 
His preſence here, or whereelle you pleaſe. atrwo 
Houres warning. Though (if my poor adyice may ſtand) 
I think your houſe the only place. 
Gripe. By any means my houle, Sir, Andlet mee intreat you 
Make it yours, and your friends. Faith, what think you 
Ot a piece of Beef, and bring your fnend ? 


Though my preſent conditton muſt invite you to beleeye,——— looks on himſelf. 


Come, come, you ſhall dine with mee to day. Clararhea.Clarathes, —hee calls, 


Fetch mee a pinte of fack, and call Lereſia in. 

That baggage will haye the green fickneſle, 

Shee's ipoil'd for want of exerciſe, 
Clarath. Si, will you have a whole pinte ? 
Gripe. No words be gane, I ſay a whole pinte, 
Clarath, Miraculous ! lce is not long lived ture, 
Albm. Well Sir, ince you will haye it fo, I haye conſidered, 

Wee'l be your gueſt. "w©—— — 
Gripe, And welcom, heartily welcom honeft Gentlemay. 


Leteſia, rake (ſpecial notice of ti.is Gentleman and his friend, that whea they come, 


Enter Leteſia. 


Enter (larathes, 


Ex.Clarath. 


You 


The Loyall Lovers. 
You bid them welcom, as my poor houſe can make them, 
They will deſerye your acquaintance and reſpeR, 
Leteſ. Sir,your commands, and their deſert will merit much more 
Then 1 can be leryiceable mn. Bur, to my power, I'le labour to delerye” 
From boch forgiveneſle. 
Albm. Such Angels of light, are onely capable of forgiving 
W hat wee mortals treſpaſs. 
Gripe. No more, no more : Beſhrow mee Sir, this ſayours of the Court, 
Albin. Pray Sir, let your charitic extend fo far, tecredit mee, 
I hated much that Idol. — Encer Clarathea with wine. 
Gr:ipe. Well ſaid wench, Fill, fill. 
Sir, here's to you, and your noble friend. 
eAlbin. Thank you, worthy Sir. 
Health to you. Faireſt Miftris, 
Leteſ. Y our leryant, Sir. 
Albin. Lady, you cannot drink. 
Gripe, Shee is a y iogler, a ingler. 
Come Sir, tocher ——_ -. "OS , 
Albm. Thank you Generous Sir. — Drinks. 
Verily it is more of the creature, then I haye 
So liberally taſted (in a fare-noon) 
This Can&ified ten years. I 
Grepe, Sir, time Gat preſent) is pretious with mee, having a very 
Greact influence on the affairs of this Country, 
And mult take leave , but ſhall not fail you atthe hour of twelye, 
Albin. Till when, I humbly take my leave. 
Fair Miſtris. your faithfull fervanc. 
Gripe, Leteſia. | have invited this Gentleman and his friend 
To dine with mee to day , let us have ſome things extraordinarie, 
"Twill not be loſt : fo good morrow, Girle. Ex.Grip# 
Leteſ. | do beleeye to: you (cldom do invite thoſe you looſe by. 
You Powers aboye ! lay not your heavy judgments on a feeble - 
Maid for het fathers fins ; For I much tear the crooked 
Paths hee treads, portend our houſe ao good, 
Juſt Powers ! prote&t the innocent, Exit Leteſias 
Enter Adraſtns, Symphronio, Mettle, Drawer, 
as in a Tayern, 
Draw . VV hat wine is it, Gentlemen ? 
Symph. Your beſt Canarie. 


Ex. Albin. 


Draw. Vie dtaw you a picte of the beſt ith' rown, Sir.. Ex.Drawery . 
Symph. Adraſftns, what is'c a clock by your watch ? * 
Adraſt. 'T is jomew hat more then nune. —00ks in hs watch. | 


Albinus promiled to be here before noon. 

Symph. My lite oa'c, thathee'l perform. And were you not 
Acquainted with his change of habur, 1 am coafideoc 
You would got know him, 

Adraſt. Is hee to metamorphoſed ? 

Symph. Asc're man was: Hee looks ſo like a factious Brother, 


" 
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That the Synod, though utrerl inſt any enjoyi 
Pluraliries CR__ conld lefle =ca M hins 
Then three Benefices. 
eAdraft. 'T were rare (port to be a ſpeRtator how hee behaves himſelf. 
Symph, Wee fhall have that at large when he rewros, 
Enter Drawer with wine. 
Draw. Sir, there is one below defires to ſpeak with-you. 
Adraſt, Why didt not bid hiv come up? 
Draw. Faith (Sir !) hee looks is like a factious Brother, 
I thought you'd be offended. 
Adrafſt. Go. prethee bid him come up. Exit Drawer. 
Symph. 'Tis hee ; wee mult rake no notice who hee is 
Before th: Drawer . 
Adraſt. By no means, 


Eater Albinss and Drawer. 


Albin. Save you, Gentlemen. 
Adraſt. You are welcom, Sir! I amgladto fee you well. 


Pray fit down. Drawer, reach a chair. 
how doth our noble friend ? [1 Drawer is call'd witheat. 
Draw. 1 come, 1 come ; Anon, anon, $ Ex. Dramet. 


«Albin. In perfect health ; And how, and how, Gentlemen ? 
Faith, how do you like my ſhape ? 
Adraſt. I hardlycan belceve that thou can't be Albinus. 
Albin. Very likely ; nor that you are (this day) to dine with Leteſia 
Your fair Miſtris, 
Adraft. Yes ; that I ſhall be todine with her 1 doubt nor. 
Albin. Thou man of little faith. 
Mettle, fill mee a glafle of ſack. 
Mett. Here (Sir !) here's wine. 
Albin. Here Symphronio, here's to Hollands Makier-piece. 
Adraft. You are very merry Albinus, 
Albin. And fo may you be if you pleale, 
I am ſure you have cauſe enough- 
Adyaſt, Prethee Mad —_ ſerious, Didſi thou ſee her? 
Albm. Yes, by this fleſh and biood did 1, and feel her too ; 
Had I not loved thee well, I had become my own petitioner 
And deceiyed thy trult, 
Adraſt. Dear Albinus, be ſerious ; And let mee know 
The event of thy proceedings, 
Albin. Mark then, nalladjeies for by our friendſhip 
Ile utter Bought bur truth. 
Advraſt. Then I beleeye thee ; Prethee proceed. 
eAlbm. Then thus : This morning early (as well Symphrenie 
Can witneſſe) I parted with hun, Andes hee directed, 
Touwarls Gripe-mans houle ] theered my courſe, 
W hete when arrived, and knocking at the door, 
T heie cor es a wench, demanding what my bufineſle was. 
I, in a zealous tone (as it | had worn my own clothes) 
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Told her, 1 defired to ſpeak with her Maſter ; (who@ condition, 
I had ever a ple of wine with wr botcher, his neer 
Neighbour, (ufficienc nq—_ e intreated mee come in, 
Telling mee, her Maſe ought) was ready , but got 
Come down. Away (hee went, and no ſooner gone, 
Bur down cemes a bad father (for (o I am giyen to underfland) 
Toa moſt yirmous childe, 1 told him I had a bufineſſe 
To impart that much concerned him. Hee immediately 
Had mee into a handſom parlor, where I was bleft 
Witha fight of (1 mult confefſe) yourbeautcous Miſtris ; 
(If e're my eyes beheld one) her father commanded his 
Daughter and Maid-fervanc forth the raom, which they 
CIT ns 
Ile tell you ; for dine with him this day, I have ſelf you ſhall 
And this, dear friend, is truth. , I 
eAdraſt. I know not how to husband this poor life T hold 
To make thee _ , 
Albin. Nay, cemplement, |'le di-engage my felf again, 
Adraſt. Thien Los 2-1. 
Come, wee'l kndck _—_ - go to my chamber. 
Albis. Where you ug your for encounter. 
eMertle, wee a for re. of ae 
The whore mult be remembred. 
Metr. And the rogue too, or T am much- miſtaken. 
Adratt. Merle, yay you the reckoning ; Come, let's go. 
Mett, 1 ſhall Sir. — — CM. 
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Enter Gripe-man, Adraſtss, Albinus, and Litefs, 
as from dinner. 


Adraſt. Si wee thank you for your noble eatertainazent, and ſhall as aica 
You bighly haye obliged (to theattermott of our papr power) 
Faithfully ſerye you. ws j 
ripe. Gentlemen, you ara, ily welcom to (ſuch fare have fougd, 
AJ « of was amifle < day, Landy HEN Ooth 
Pray let it be your care next time to mend, 
For (Gentlemen !) 1 ſhall expect you't be my daily Gueſts, 
Sir, pray a word with you. — Grp Alb whiſper afdgy 
Adraft. Sir, wee humbly thank you, and reft your grazgfull fecyagcs. 
Lady, content ; wait on your fairioul. 
May Ideierye the honoured title of your feryant. 
Leteſ. Sir, I want a judgment to-pay detert, yet aeyer hated 
Where I ne're found any. 
Albin. Si, be confident I ſhall aot fail ((predily) 
To put it in execution. 
Gripe. I doubt it Aots 
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Adraft. L1dy, the gratefull' of your ants kiſſes ; 
And ax. ade his | —_ 52 conan wed as. 
Leteſ. You ſervant, Sir, —— &x.Gripe, Adraſt. Alb, 
'Tis hee : You juſt Powers ! that have vouchſaſe'r 
To hear the poor petitions of a diſtreſſed Vugin, 
Be till aſſiſting the humbleſt of your hand-maids, 
Wh har ſhould his bufinefle with my father be? 
Thee mult be ſtrange prerences of large profit in ic, 
They hardly elſe ſhould be invited here. 
My youth, and unexperience I haye in (pid's ſchool, 
Puts me in doubt of what I fage would credit. 
I doconfeſle (I bluſh to ſpeak the reſt) I eyed him more then 
Became my modeſty to do ; (1 hope Crate not io) 
And if I nor miſtake, his looks betrayed much more of loye 
Then bufinefſe with my father. Yes, yes, it muſt be fo, 
And yet it may be otherwaies. Su (which Venus grant hee may) 
Hee loye mee (if ic be poſſible) as well as I loye him, 
The hopes I haye toenyjoy him with cenſent of my father, is (o lictle, 
Deſpair awaits that thought. 
His looks ſpeaks too much of honeſty to be rich enough, (as times g0 now) 
For his conſent, No, no, Leteſi4, it mult be one dares lift his hand 
Againſt his ſacred Prince; (whichſure hee dares nor do) 
And by finifter waies hoard up unlawfull Wealth, 
Muſt (by my fathers choice) be made my Bridegroom. 
Bur I'le afloon imbrace a Leper, 
As tye my ſelf tro what my foul abhorres, 
Eater Clarathea, 
Clarath. Whatmedirating, Miltris, who your noble Gueſt ſhould be, 
You din'd with all today ? 
Leteſ. That cules burGnal ſtudy ; 
= are men that come bout buſineſſ tro.my father, 
larath. My maiden-head upon it, you Will not finde it ſo, 
Leeeſ. Why &do'lt thou laugh * 
Clarath. To think how you miſtake. 
Lereſ, Prethee, unfold thy riddles, and let mee kaow thy thoughts, 
(larath. Cannot you call to minde, you e're did lee one 
Or both of them before ? 
Lzteſ. Never to my beſt of knowledge. 
(larath. Why thea I can aſſure you thele are the very Gentlemen 
Wee ſaw ith* Change, the one of which enquired of mee 
Your name and dwelling, 
Leteſ. That cannot be, they were all Gentlemen, 
Clarath. If you examine friftly, ſo you'l finde thele to be, 
Fo know, hee that wee took to be the pirifull holy. brother, 
Is, in diſguiſe, the Gentleman enquired of mee for you. 
Leſs It is impoſſible. 
{ larath. 'Tis io ;, That 1 ſhould be miſtaken. 
Leteſ. What ſhould this mean, Clararhea ? Canſthou guelle ? 


Clarath. _ 
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Clarath. Yes, that one (for both T cannor think) 
Would fain make love to you, 

Leteſ. What e're it be (dear wench!) keep ſecret, 

Till cime reveal the evens. 

Clarath. Be confident of mee ; for when (7ararhes ſhall betray 


Your truſt, may ſhee live negleRted, 
Ex.Leteſ.Clarath, 


And dye forgotten, 
Enter «Adraft. Symophy. as in a Tavern, 
eAdraſt. Symphronio, Y our haſte hath brought us hither an hour 
Before our time, and '*cis too ſoon to drink 
Aker (o full a meal. 
S . "Twas well confidered ; Let mee alone to drive away ſome 
Time without the help of Sack. 
Mettle hath pertectly got the part I gave bim (if the 
Bulls pizill put him not out) 
And I haye mine ex tempoye. 
Adraft. Doth the Rogue knowhhee ſhall be bafied ? 
Y Symph. ITT : But Iam reſolyed to try his urmoſt 
atience ; , they are come. —— Ent ! 
Albinus, wee are refolved do boat. ——— 
(Not knowing how wee may be encountred 
W hen our expeRed company arrives) to paſs by drinking 
For half an hour. Aere/e, you are perfect in the part 1 gaye you: 
Mett, Sir, I have not con'd this three dayes, yer 
Dare prefume I am perfect. 
% Symph. Well, look to't, you know your forfeir, if you bur miſs a word; 
Mett, 1f you are ready, come what will, I'le run the hazzard. 
.{/bin. But where are your properties ? 
Mett. For thoſe, I ſhal turniſh my ſelf below. "—— Ex, AMettle 
Albin. Pox on'c, I ſhall ne're hold out without forme drink. 
Drawer | Enter Drawer. 
Draw. Here. Sir. | 
Albin. Sirrah, fetch us a quart of ſack, 


Enter CAertle with a black 


£own, and T , x Y 
Adraſt. Here's Mettle. Prethee Albinus torbear —— PREY 


| ſoon diſpatch the Scene, 
Albin. Well fir#h, let the ſack alone till wee call. 
Dyaw. 1 (hall, Sir, Ex. Drawer, 


Albin, Come, come to your ſport, prapare, prepare, 


Aldraſt 3 Albin.ſreat themſelves. 
Mettle in an old black gown ſeats bimelf behinde a curt ain, with [ome 
— per, ink, paper before bum, per ſonating Phanaticus 4 
reſt, 


Symphrenio ſtanding bebinde the hangings till þy Em 
nating Fly-blow p, Butcher. he OI ot. - 


Menle drawes the curiam, ard turues over ſome accounts, 
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Phanat. Let mee ſee, let aire tet; gorren this week by incomes 
From Miltris Dance a Common-Council mans wife, <— Three pounds, a gcl4 


Ring, ewo filver ſpoons worth thirty ſeven ſhillings. 


From Miſtris Zeal widdow, forty (billmgs. 
From Miſtris Tarewit a Cooks wit, ow ooncace m—_— - 4 
From Miltris Fat a Tanners wife, ——— — fairy (hilbogs. 
Fiom Maltcts Phone Feather-woman and widdow, ——— our pound ten. 
From Miltris Greaſe # Tallow-chandlers wife, nn. =— One pound two. 
From Miſtris Extortion a Broakers wife, yp Taftete to hac « dok 


F:om Goodwife Shuttle a gifted Weavyers wife, — rwo fac Geele, 
From Miſtris Fly-blow a Durchers wile... 2 flver bowie wortht eee pounds, 
Why here is nineteen pound, nineteen ſhillings goc with amuch eaic. 
How willing theſe poor ſoules, in bedy, and in puele, 
Are to contnbute to the Elect ! 
For (to lay rruch) wee are choſen, bur 'tis to cozen them. 
I muſt ablcond : My ſpiriaal exetcile grow3 460 laberious. 
O for a Comiſh Curete from brypord fea, 40 Dikciare in my 
A bience but forenc merch ! 
Would they forbear mee on the ſeventh day, I ſhould rub our 
Much longer, and pleaſe much higher en-the week dayes. 
But to ſtand two hours Guadieg(as ne purpoſe) is too inuch. 
Symphronioper RM kraoks at 
hanations tors door, 
Who's there ? Upon my life another client. : 
A Greek or Hebrewbook d:iplaped dor's well. ſpreads apen ſanre book;. 
Fly. Here's one detwes admrcarice _— 
Phanat. Who would you ſpeak P 
Fly. Wikh yourveverend (elf, divine bir. 
Phanat. O hee ® rigtn,hoe s rgin. —————--pe the door, Fly-blow enters. 
. Come in, Friend. 


Fly. Saye you, holy man. 
þ— gfx Younlſo : Wheat «ws. > rr" 


_— ſcruple vir of confeienee, | fain would be deſolyed in. 
Phanat. Reſolyed, you would tay, friend. 
Fly. 'Tis very right, reſolyed 1 fain would be. 
Phanat. Tume with the Elect is pretious, but to ſuchgood works 
As theſe wee areealled ; Friend, open your cale. 
Fly. Sir, 1 am poor. but however have brought that with mee, 
That ſhall ſhow I am willing (to my utmoſt Krengrh, 
And abilitie) to give you fatisfaCtion for your paivs. 
Phanat. Honelily \poken, very {poken, 
And | 7 877 0g'fs 
Fly. Theo thus 1 ſhall diſcover my ſecrets to you. 
| finde my (elf (of late) much givento rebellion, 
Towards a poor woman, yet, young and huftie, 
A neighbours wiſe of mize, who(I tcar} if 1 enjoy, 
Will lye yery heayy on mee. 


ove Love 


_ Sir, I A to become a true 
Subjero , but finding my endezvours no wa alenc, 
1 ſhall defire to bereſolved, how farr w_— 
Your diſpenſation (ſhee being wone of the Ele) 
Will extend towards the ſatisfying our venial defires, 
Phanat. Howfar indiinable to your defires finde you our Siſter ? 
Fly. Verily Sir, end ining. 
P . Is her hucband of body Krthe procreation of he Ele ? 
Fly. That cale is doubtfufl, and much to be frar'd, 
Hee non her this two year and upward 
Without fruit thereof ; 
' The woman having ever been laboriouſly endeayouring, 
Phanat. Brother, enough, enough, 1 be 
I have with attention heard you ; and (25 conſidering 
It my own _ inftruct you for your belt adyantage 
Beth of ſoul and body. : 
As for your rebellion, if your cauſe be wholeſomly 
Adyantagious to your profit, you may rebell, 
As many others, and my felf {at preſent) do. 
Burt ſo ore as of — _ prejudiciall to you 
Our ing im iſh't) 1 adviſe you totake 
Thi ——_—_— obncaiticn he mee, which is, 
That you put on the Armour of Proyidence, 
eddvc a more beneficial fifter. 
Fly. Diyine Sir, I thank you ; and do begin to finde your 
W hotſom and comfortable admonition c ly ro operate. 
And that you may perceive, I eame nor alcogether unfurniſh'c 
With what, I hope, ſhall (in fore reaſonable meaſure) 
Satisfic you. Fly. layes off his cloak, and diſcovers a Bulls pizdl, 
Phanat. Good Sir, I dowbr it nor. 
Fly. You ſhall not need ; Behold this <H ofmertdle, ——atwarceth bis pieil, 
Tis.a good one: the Bull it once belong'd to | 
Coft mee eight pounds. 
Marry, I thall give nine for yours, if you waſte it noc 
Too much in the ſervice of the EleR. 
Phanat. Sit, what's your meaning ? 
Fly. That you ſhall toon difcover, 
Now hear mee with attention : 
Thou Metropolitan Imp of Satan, Monſter ofmankinde;, 
Thou compouad of Fornication and Adultery. 
Nay, nay, tir not, nor let nothing of noiſe comefrom 
Thy peryur'd tongye, which know can mollifieas much as teary caf\ rocks. 
Now, ina loftly tone, ant wer mee (ifir be nothmg bar truth 
(A chung by thee rarely ucrered) to what 1 ſhall An 
You know one Fly blow a Butchers wile. 
Phanat. Fly blow, Sir ? 
Fly. Yes. Fly blew Sir. Know, wretched miſcreant, ſhee hath diſcoyered 


Tby black loul to gice ; and ſhuuld'trhou bur urter one 


Falſe 
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Falſe ſyllable to thoſe known truths I ſhall ask from thee, 
By all the Gods, Ile adde to my intended fury, and peld thee, 
Phanat. Forbid, you Powers, geld mee ; 1 am undoge then. 
Sir, 1 ſhall confefſe any 1 know, you pleaſe to ask mee. 
Good Sir, be merciful. Geld mee, | 
Fly, 1f truth ſo loog forgotten by thee can be ag1in remembred, 
You may be mercifull ro your ſelf, and fave your Dowcets. 
Phanat. Thank you, good Sir ; and beconfident, what you ſhall 
Pleaſe demand within the rof my utmolt knowledg, 
You fully ſhall be aatsfied. 
Fly. Then to the purpoſe : How long have you been acquainted 
Wich Mittris Flye-blow ? 
Phanat. Verily, 1 ſhall moſt punRually reſolve you. 
Fly. Sirrah, antwer me not in that faiy'ling tone 
You cheat the world with. 
Phanat. Why, Sir, it is ſome eight weeks and odd dayes 
Since firſt 1 did enjoy her. 
Fly. Villain, did you enjoy her then ? 
Phanat. Pardon mee Sir, I mean no otherwaics then 
The fantified company of a zealous (iſter, 
Fly. Alter that tone (1 fay) or I ſhall whet —pull: out bis knife, 


and offers to whet it at his feel hangs by his fide. 
You underſfiand the reft, v9 


Sirrah, be ſhort ; what money, and monies worth haye you had 
Of her? For Villaia, know, that miſled | 
Woman is my wife, Phanaticus flarts, 
What do you ſtart? (I muſt confeſſe, I bluſh to own her) 
Come, be bricf, and toa penny fatisfie my demand, 
Or you grow fat, and fing well. 

Phanat. 1 underſtand you, Sir, and ſhall caſt ic uptoa penny. 
Let race ſee, my book will tell mee ; let mee fee, ——+#r2s ever his book of accounts. 


Thecleyenth ot Auguſt laſt, — — twenty ſhilliogs. 
Auguſt the eighteenth, — ten ſhillings. 
The ſecond of Se , — —fony ſhillings, 
The fourteenth of the ſame Moneth, —— — rwenty ſhillings, 
The firft of ORtober, ———A filver bowle, to the yalue of three pounds, 


This is to a penny , what ſhee hath been pleaſed to beſtow, 
Fh. And upon what tearmesdid you receive it ? 
Phanat. Meetly her charitie, for good 
And wholeſom admonition. 
Fly. Indeed ſuch admonition requires conſideration, 
W hich you ſhall have. Come, come, depoſit 
What with your Mountcbanck ticks 
You have juggled from her.  ', | 
Phanat. No conſideration, Sir, for the paines 
T haye taken with your wife, x 
Fly. For that, er me confider———— yes, I have thought 
Of tome yaluable conſideration, worthy your care and paines, 2 
a - ut 
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But you muſt ſtand ro my courtchie, 

The bowle and money being tendered mee. 
Phanat. 1 thank you, Sir, molt kindely.. 
Fly. Nay, nay for that, let it alone; 

Till you ſce what 1 ſhall deſerye. 

Phanas, Here is to a penny, Sir, what I hayereceived of her. Phanat. 
takgs ont of 4 deck, the bowle and money. 
Fly, Now, Sir, how ever you have plaid the knaye 
By deluding my wife, you ſhall be ſure 
To finde mee a man of ary word, — Fly blow 
beats the Prieſt egregiouſly with a Bulls pizgal. 
Phanat. Hold Sir, if you be a man, coafider, and be mercitull ; 
Good Sir,confhider my Coat. 
Fly. "Twas well remembred ; I ſhall, I hall, and lay it on ſo much 
The harder, you may feel the berter through it. 
Phanat. O Sir! draw in your pizil, (it you be a man) and ſpare mee 
Till the next Lords day is paſt, or I ſhall be unable 
To ſcatter the ſaaRified ſeed of Reformation. into the bowels 
Of our dear Sifter-hood. ; 
Fly. Their reyetent heacing, and your inſtructions 

Claimes good places in hell, 

Sirrah, give thanks I am our of breath ; Farwell. 

Cheat mee once more, I'le ſend thee home to hell, Ex.Fly-blow, 
Phanas. 1 do beleeye you ; A plague go with you, and your pizil, 

The Rogue hath made jelly of mee. 

in of this, I dare not for my credit, which, I muſt more 
For tny profit, then my conſcience value. 
This mult not unreveng'd go thus, 
The {lave is honelt, that x 42 enough for mee d 
To ruine him, and his whole family. —— Aettle pulls off his gown in great fury, 
Enter Symphronro, 
Albin. How now, Mettle ? This was but a rehearſal, 
When is your ceall day of performance. 
Mett, wounds, 1 Know not what jeſt there was on my (ide, , 
But I haveall the reaſon in the world to belreye 
Hee was jn carneſt. 
You ſhall excuſe mee for _ the ſinner again in jeſt. 
Symph. Indeed thy naturall doing of it 1s in earneſt, 
Though wee applaud thy ſufferings .1n jeſt. 
But how ? but how, i-faith Aſercle ? was it not ſmartly perfo:m'd ? 
Mett. Yes, on my fide, 1'le belworn, 
A plague on'c, my gown had no lining in't neicher, | 

W hich you ae're confidered. =» 

Symph, Pox of a bad memory, I had ſpar'd thee elſe, Eater Drawer, 
Draw. There is a Gentlewoman below eaquires for you, Merle, 

Afett, Tell her 1'le wait upon her traight, | 
eAlbin, Drawer, bring up ſome of your beſt ſack, 

Another Scene as long as this had choak't mee, 
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"Dynav. I ſhall St wnn_— - Exit Drawer. 
Adraſt. Merle, cake your Lady reruns any 
And as you finde her tractable to your defrgnes, acquaint us. 
—_ I ſhall Sir. 
Symph. Shee muſt have my affiſtance to perſwade her to it. 
Come Mettle \et's to her. x. Symph. and Metr, Enter Drawer with wine. 
eAthm. Drawer, ff mee = brine, 
Adraſtus, here's tothe fair Leveſin, earths richeſt Jewell, 
Adraſt. Too rich (I fear) for Mortals to enjoy. 
Alb m. Such another defperare word, and, by afl the Gods, 1'le court 
Her for my lf, xod hope hertoo. And, I thiak, I look 
As like a \ Mortal DIAS 
Enter Symph e, and Merrie. 
Symph. Save you, Gate) Pea *hns = Lady weleom. 


in. 1 ho pak een pn 
Wacky fa do ln llarr Þ ana hewer fix clothe. 
. Sir, hooghtbe chop given to people of my profefſion 
t 


tek ofa man, I look mro the rmnde 
Ft nh eaguar py — boomer yok 
I there moſt honour. 


Albin. Spoke like the Queen of Amazons ; 
] muſt (alute your _ 
- Str, ke, thoſe were my lips you kifs'r, 
A - Lady, ry ambition wasto come as neer * 
Your j =— ras I could. 
» Lady, your fervanc, — ſahrerber. 
net pray fir down. Sympbronio, 'ewas well this 
bone v1 yen rl 7 arg hto guard her, 
I ſhould ſuf] ork th you elfe. © |Eny 
Symp. thy of Mectle ? Or n 
SY = «24 ro ſornerirres, - 
imp for all ——_ friencs? 
w& ” "Whath you tothis, Aortle ? 
Mett. I ay, Sir, (64 an office I never underflood. 
Rigg. That's y truly. 
= To you, 1dobe nr, I think I had beſt cake up 
The next room 2gainft our Brorher roms ; 
Hee muſt not know ſhee is in our company. 
Albin. By no means, Carry a.pinte of wine into it, 
As if ſhee call'd Yor it. 
Mett. 1 ſhall, Sir. - Exit CMerntle. 
ob 1 pretious youth 
A » Health op deareſt ſervant. — — Drinks, 
,n6ble _ —— —Ene Aettle, 
Ale I pimre por, is betoyralready., 
. Miftris, pray go into the nexwwroom, 
Ard your part toch' life. 
Roe: Let mee alone ; hee isnot the firftknzve 


he F 11, TF, J# 


That IT haye made a fool of. £x.R; 

Albin. Notby a brace of houſinds, Now will ſhee pick his pocket, 
And hee lay fellony to our charge, . 
Then where lyes our (cene of Mirth ? 

Adraft. Faith, under the laſh, $ onio, how 
Like the Vermin you haye had mas) _ 

Aderr. They = _ CMettle. 

ett. are to ,t kifs'r, 
You might have heard him hither, hl 

Adraſt. Gentlemen ! what's your plot ? as yer 
I am a {tranger co your deſign. 

Symph. Merle, and I have ſtudied that. 

What "tis, the eyent ſhall ſhow. But gow you talk of plots, 
How goes your bufineſle forward ? 
Albin. Adraſtss, art thou not a hungry ? 
Thou fced'lt (to day) on nothing but thy Maris eyes, 
And thoſe you fell upon withour any grace. 

Adraſt. 1 doconteſſe 
I hardly know what other food wee had ; bur as for grace, 

Tl:c Gods ſend thee but half as much. 

Albin. Symphronio, hee is now admitted, 

{ [oc has got the Old mans good will. 

Symph. "ham » marry his Daughter ? 

Albin. a ir ; there's ſomewhat more to iho his ' 
Hee hath free admittance to viſit his fair ——_——_ i —— 
Miſtris when hee pleaſes, 

Marry, I beleeye, you might haye had 
Fathers, Mothers, and all the Kinns 
% Conſent befides, (in a lefſe time) to have match't with your Lady 
You parted with but now. 

Symph. Thou look'lt like one that would 
Have married us, had wee been both agreed, 

Enter Mettle from ing, 

Mett, The Rogue drinks like a fiſh, and ſhee 
Him with half pinte vr oa ; ſhee hath much ado 
To keep his hands above board : the other cup will ripen him for ompan 
Then Wa my cue to Enter, 4 oY Ws ET 

Adraſt. V Vill not the rogue be troubleſom ? 

Albin, Notlong, if hee driok fo faſt. And it 
Shall be my care that hee ſhall want noae here, 

Adraſt. Mettle, how doth ſhee bear her drink ? 

Mett. Hang her, ſhee'l bear any thing is laid upon her, 

Now will 1 enter. Ex. Meitle. 
eAlbin, And wee prepare toentertain the {laye with grayicie, 

Is all contrived, Symphronio ? V Vhat puniſhment wee 

Lay upon the Rogne ? tor lomething wee muſt do worth his 

Remembrance. ; Enter AMettle, 

Symph. Itis,it is ; all is cc ner yed, 
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Mett. She hath prevail'd upon the Babe of Grace, 

Ard hee prepared to enter. , Eater Sod, drunk . ard Riggle. 
Rigg... Come near, come near, good Con. 

Here's none but are my ſpecial friends, 

] can aſſure you. | 
Sed. Save you, Gertlemen. 
Albin, You are molt nobly welcom. Aﬀertle, 

A chair there for the Gentleman. Miftris, pray fit here. 

Þ Rigg. Thank you, good friend : why, I had thought I had loſt you all, 

I think 1 haye no ſeen you,nor your friends here, rheſe eight or nine dayes. 
Mett. This whore is got half drunk, and ſhee will do it rarely, aſide. 
Symph. Lady, 'tis :me ; bur blame not us, but our occaſions, that enforc't us 

To i : our buſizefſe now being over, wee'l be your daily viſicants. 

Sir, a health to the greateſt honourer of this fair Ladies 


—— 


Virtues, n— drinks ts Seder, 
Ree: Cofin, the Gentleman driaks to you. 
Sed. Thank you, noble Sir, 
Symph, Help the Gencleman to ſome wine. 
Mett, Here Sir, pleaſe you drink, gives Sodom wine. 


Sod. Thank you, Sir ; Lady, here's to you. 

Albin. Sir, {hee ſhould have it laft. 

Sod. Say you ſo ? Then here's to you, Sir, 

This fair Ladies ſervant. 

Albin. Thank you, Sir ; Mertle, help the Gentlemam, Sodom drinks 
and fail; down, they belp him up, and laugh. 

Act. Help, help, the Gentleman is troubled with the falling fickneſſe, s 

Adraſt. Hew is it, Sir ? chear up, all's well again. 

Rioe, How isit, Colin? what, not well, (weet heart ? 


Prayytecch him ſome irong water, | 


Albin, A pinte at lealt, Courage, noble Sir ; how is't ? 
Sod. Very well. Sir, but that | haye got the hey-cor, 
Albin. Y our Cofin, Miſtris, is drunk, 
Rigg. 1hope not ſo. 
Sod. Verily not drunk-—— am——got drunk I muſt 
Conſefle [——] have talted liberally of the Creature, 
Bur you ſhall ſee———1 am not drunk. 
Symph. That's bravely ſaid ; here, I'le help you. + 
Sod. You ſhall ſee I am not drunk ; 
Here's to our Prince, 
Adraſt. How eares hee drink thar health ? 
Albm. 1 thank you, Sir, | 
Hee dares (now) drink his health, hee dares not name 
But to revike, when hee's ſober, 
That's brayely dove. Sodom drinks. 
Sod. You'l pledge mee, Six ? 
Albim. That I will. 
Here, Lady, here's to you. 
R'gg. Thanks, a SI, 
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Mett, The beaſt ſleeps, the wine works rarely. 
Shall 1 produce ? The engine is in the next room. 


Symph. Come, bring't in, bring't in, Exit Mettle. 
'Twill cleanſe him better thena purge. .. 
Sir, do you hear ? do you hear ? joggs Sod. 
Come, come, hee is falt, Eater Mettle with a blanks: . 


Gentlemen, wee muſt haye all your hands. 
Adraft. Wirth all our hearts. 
Rigg: Do you want my help ? 
Albin. No, Miltris, you have acted your partalready, 
Wee four make the compleat number. 
Lady, pray (hur the door. 
Come, in with him, in with him, in with him. <——they put bine in a blanket and 


raſre bins. 
So, fo, 'tis pretty well for the firſt hea. 
Something hee would haye faid, could hee haye ſpoke ; 
Hee grumbled vilely, 

Rigg. Incomparable ſport ! Fie, fie, you let him breathe 
Too much, So, fo, to work again. they toſ; bins as before. 

Adraſt. Prethee, let him down, it has wrought z 
The Rogue ſtinks like a pole-cat. 

Rigg. How rank a Traytor ſmells. 

Albm, Very true ; eſpecially, in thenoſtrils of the righteous. 
The Rogue hath tir'd mee ; hee looks white, 

I fear wee have kill'd him, 

Symph. No, no, hee breathes, 

Albin. How, do you like this ſport, Lady ? 

Kiee, Sowell, 1 fila would have fome more of ie. 

Abap. The flave hath put my ſhoulders out of joint. 

Mere, What, ſhall wee leave himfo? - 

Albin, Wee muſt pey force, till wee haye breath'd our (clyes, 

Rigg. Hee that is weari'lt 1'Te =. -op place. 

I fain would help to give khimt'other Kool, 

Symph. Lechum recoyer firlt, and then for t'other bour. 
Mettle, Fill me a glaſle of fack, 

«Adr aftws, here's to the diſh you feaſted on today. 

Adraſft, Thanks, dear Friend, this Villain bath almoſt 
Broke my winde. Lady to you, <—_—_ "— drinks to Riggle. 

Rigg: Your poor ſervant thanks you, Sir. 
aſt. Merle, fill ſome wine ; Come, now for tother bour. 

Symwph. A match, come Gentlemen, four corners and a fool. 

Albin. A knave, lam ture ; come, ho-yalt. they toſs hins as formerly. 
So, {o, ſo; "Tis well, "£15 very well 8 Gently, gently, down with tum ; hee gry nbles. 
Hee is not drunk, but hee hath caſted (o liberally of the creature. 

All this will not bring him to his ſenſes, 
Meter, Here's money fallen our of his pocket, 
Adrait. Sicrah. diminiſh nota penay of hisil-got coin, 
Bur pur it in his pocket. 
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Mat. 1 (hall; Sir. 
Symph. Mettle, help mze to a Butchers prick or two, 
Aent, Here's a brace of great pins, if they will do. 
Symph. Yes, yes, they'l terve ; give them chiemg——Sywph. pins the blan- 
| het about Sodome. 


Rigg. Vie wear you hiye performed ic rarely, 
What tollows now ? ————— Enter Drawer. 
Symph. Drawer, take you a care of this beaſt in mans cloaths, 
Hereler him lye (without difturbance) cill hee wakes. 
Take charge of what hee hath, 
T hat nothing be diminiſhed. 
Draw... Sir, be confident, none ſhall come neer him but my ſelf. 
Albis. Sirrah, make him pay the reckoning, and if hee enquire 
(As queſtionlefle hee will) tell him wee are all [trangers ; 
If hee refuſe to pay, wee will. 
Here's for your paines. 
Dr aw. Sir, 1 thank you, and carefully will perform your will. 
Mett. Good holy Brother, I muſt make bold to pin 
This paper on your breaſt. pins 4 paper on Sodome's breaft. 
Farwell, my fleſbly Saint. 
Symph. Wee are all indebted to this Lady for our Scene of mirth, 
Without whoſe help wee had done nothing, 
Lady, here's half a peece to keep you honeſt, 
; Riogg- Thank you, courteous Sir, I ſhall egdeayour to praQtiſe, 
And what in my power lyes, I ſhall be glad to ſerve you in. 
Adraſt. Your ſervant, Lady. 
Come, let's go, the ſport will be his wonder, 
When hee wakes, which (by the Drawer) 
Wee ſhall know at full, —Ex.Om. but Sodows, 


act 11h Scand T1. 
Enter Sodowe pin'd ia a blanker. 


Here have I been? Was eyer man in ſuch'a plight as I ? 
V War I have been caſt into a [icep,and hung in ſome painted 
Cloth, to perſonatethe prodigall, 
What's here ? a paper pin'd upon my breaſt ? 
Perhaps I am in Twrkey, and this my price of ſale, 
I muſt make bold to ſee how 1 am yalued. _— — — —— pl; the paper 
> off from hu breaſt, and reads. 
Here lies a fleſhly faint did lately prank it, 
Inſtead of ſheet, doc's pennance in a blanket, 
This may be all true, And 1 beleeyethe Auchor might haye writ 
To'&roo, Yes, yes, it mult be (o, for I am pocky : N 
They have given mee purging comfits too, for I'me] 
| Damnable moiſt behinde ; W hat company was I ic ? 
I xemewber oothung bur a whore, aud that (hee would 
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Needs carry mee to ſome friends of hers, and chey hays us'd mee thus. 


'Tis ſtrange, they ſhould not be theeyes, 

And —_ that any other ſhould uſe mee thus, 

Hece's all m to a . 

I ſhall uafold this myfteriein ome. 

I hear by a-aon, a-non, Sir, this is a tavern, 

The door is lock't, and I muſt knock, 

Thongh to my ſhame, 1 do'c, hee knocks. 


No hat, nor cloake, — 14-1; money, 


Draw. A-non, a-non, Sir. Enter Drawer. 


Sod. Whoever us'd mee thus, ſure they dare not 
Speak of it, for fear I come to know it,and puniſh them, 
Dy awer, how came I in this pickle ? 
Draw. Do you not know, Sir ? 
Sad. Not I; prethee, honelt Drawer, tell mee, and 
Ve be thankfull to thee. 
Draw. Sir, 1 cannot tell, Ido aſſure you. 
Sod. W ho was in my company ? Did youtend this reme ? 
Draw. I did, and if 1 not miſtake, there was three or four Gentlemen 
And a Gentlewoman. 
Sod, KnowRthou any of their names ? 
Draw, Not I, nor can remember I e're ſaw any of them before. 1 
Sod. Where is my hat and cloak ? 
Draw. I have them fafe below. 
Sod. That's ſome comfort yet ; how long ſtayed the company here ? 
D- aw. Four or fiye hours. 
Sed. Is the reckoning paid ? 


DU-aw. Not any 

Sod. Why did you let them go ? 

Drew. What Authoritic had I to fiay them ? 
They gaye mee charge of your hat atd cloak, and (aid you loſt the reckotiing, 
Which you not being in a condition to deny, 
They gave mee charge of you, and went their way. 

Sod, What is to pay ? 

Draw. A mark, within a penny, 


Sod. Fetch mee my hat and cloak, and here's your moncy, 


Draw. I ſhall, Sir. '£x. Drawer. ' 


Sed. This Drawer is a rogue, and privy to my lufferings; 

Bur { muſt hold my tongue, Enter Drawer. 
Draw. Sir, here is your cloak and hat. ; | 
Sod. And here's your money 
Draw. | hope, on you will remember the Drawer. 
Sed. 1 would Ihadas much reaſon to remember you 

As you have mee, 

I made you rare {port, without all doubt, 

Here take your blanket, are not the corners ſtrerch't ? 

A very wholeſom way of purge, | 

A plague 


f ſuch Phyfiuans, 
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This is the fruits of wenching : (ſhew mee the airs ; 
TI'ic cautions be , bow I come in ſuch ſnares. _ 

Enter Leteſi« Sol. 
What ſhould this bukneſſe be , my father laid, fo (trickr 
A charge on mee to ule them with reſpeR ? 


*Tis our of ſome ſtrange hopes of profit they aſſure him. 


Clayarh, Miltris, the Gentleman that din'd here is at doore. 
Enquiring for your father; ſhall admit him in ? 

Leteſ. Why, thou know'lt my father is not within. 

Clarath. All's one for that, | beleeye you can doe his buſnefle beter; 


Liteſ. Clarathea, Clarathea : ——— n——_—_——_Q, 
T his wench, will ſhame mce. Emer Claratbea and Adraſta:. 


Clarath. Sir, my Maſter is not within. 
Here's my young Millris, pleaſe you to impart 
Your mind = p 7 
I thinke I have giveo him hint enough, 
His lookes ſpeake him nor faint hearted, 
Ile leave you both to veat, or burſt. aſide. 


Toimpartto your father. 
Leteſ. Truely, Sir, hee is abroad, but if you pleaſe to expoſe ſome 
Litle time to the hazzard of his comming home, 
You are molt kindly welcome. 
 Adraſt. Virtuous fair, One I thanke you. And fince your 
Noble foule hath deny'd co honour mee with this your 
Courtous iavitation, Pardon mee , iweere(Y, if I endeayour 
Not to let ſlip theſe happy minus, the Gods (for ought I know) 


- Nay ſtart not, ſweetelt fair One,I have no fri 

Story to relate; I have forgot all things of horror 

Since 1 became unable (more) to ſerve 

My too much injur'd Prince, 

Leteſ. You have been then in theſe unhappy wars ? 

Aadraſt. Pittie it had been, 1 ſhould have lived to ſee my Prince 
Engaged, And 1 in debc tonature for my bealch 
And limbs, and been a looker on. 

Leteſ. You ſpeak like one our Prince may juſtly call his 
Loyal ſubjeRt ; it had been ha dry) n ſuch. 

Adraſt, Lady, ately | oy'd and honour'd you, 
(E're you delivered this your Loyall foule. ) 
That were it (in nature poſſible) this might haye added. 
Know then,] have eicap' theſe wars, to be (by your yirtuous (elfe) 
Adjudg'd to live ordye. 
Can you love? love mee (ſo, to make mee yours. 


Leteſ. Sir,'tis a y_ , requires much more deliberation,tl.ca 
A ſuddaine ackne, muſt Jare.ya 1t Were a rucanes 


JY : 


<——————F Y. 


How 1 ſhould learne it out ? 1 know not. Enter Clarathes: 


T'le call him i —— A———— 


eAdraſt. Fairlt Miſtris, 1 have ſometltag of importance Ex.{{arathea, SK 


Hath lent us to enjoy for our unmatchleſs happinefle. — —— 


To 


The Loyall Lovers. | 27 
To quench thoſe flames (you do pretend to burn in) ſhould I, 
And to a ſtranger to, ſo eafie part, wich what (ſo much) 
Concerns my life and honour ? 
Adraſt. Miſtake mee not, ſweet faint, *tis but a hope I beg, 
Which a imall encouragement (from you) will make mee proud of. 
Nor can I poſſibly urge, or dare expect that ſatisfaRion from you, 
That may impair your honour ; let mee buthope, 
And ir (hall be a happy prologue to my enfuing ſtory. 
Lereſ. Sir, The hope you can expeR from mee, and { in honour give, 
Is this ; 1 nothing (ee, bur tha: yan perſon, and your noble miade, 
Deleryes a far more worthy wite then I can be. 
Bur, Sir, I have a father, whoſe choice I muſt prefer (in duty) 
MK hee gives conſent, 'tis probable 1 may not repent it, 
eAdraſt. Y ou have with joy unſpeakable tranſported ayee 
Above the clouds, there let mee drop, my fall might be the greater. 
O ! unlay hos again ; that yery name of father hath chill my bloud, 
And ſounds deſpair to my beguilin $. 
Too well, 1 . what foie —_ =_ aims at ; 
Nox is fit you (ſhould obey him, where the choice hee makes 
Tends to your ruine, 
Can the Woolf and Lamb imbrace ? Or can there be 
A ſympathy, where nature hath made antipathy ? 
Nox are you oblicged (by duty) to _ hun ia what's unjuſt. 
You know his foul is black with fin, Forgive mee, Dearett, 
That 1 am forc't to put you -— of _ I know, 
You gladly would forget, you to enyoy one ha r 
Wakbim whoſe ſole delight mult "a carr, Ppy hog 
Gorten by bale linifter meanes, 
Beſides the daily curles (for bis fake) you'l haye. 
Your door waſh't t60, with tears of Orphans, and ſuch 
Oppreſled poor, as hee ſhall hourly boaſt hee hath undone. 
For know, {weet Creature, the free accefle wee at this preſent haye, 
To your fair ſelf, is onely that wee will atlift him 
Is the ruine of a young Gentleman (for ought I know) 
Uaborn ; bur as wee Þ pretend, knowing his griping way of gain, 
ThatI q—_ might haye the happy means 
To make my love known to you. 
I ama Gentleman, though t muſt confefſe) a husband 
Far unworthy lo Angelical a Beauty, 
Nor have I to my wiſh (for your yirtuous ſake) means 
Worthy your accep:ance. Buc what I have, (though not fo poor to wane) 
Shall be enjoyed by mee, onely to do you leryice, 
And as you are known to be your fathers Heir, 
You may ſuppole his weal:h, more then your yirtue,is what I aim at, 
Make mee but happy in you tclt, 
Let him enjoy his pelf ; which, whea I cover, | 
May Liveloogfargmmne joy friends, and looſe your love, 
Whuch (wich my lite) mult in one graye be buried, 


£ | The Layall Lovers. 
' i Leteſ. Sir, what you have faid touching my fathers life, 
] could wich tears wiſh were not crue. 
And for your loye to m_ thank you, which 
Tom r power) Vie to requite, 
Prov Sie chis for preſent an{wer. | 
Indeed , I am not well, and muſt retire ; onely 
This, your language, I ſhall ſeriouſly weigh, and at our 
Next mecting reſolve you more at large. 
So heavers preſerve you. — — Ex.Leteſia, 
eAdraſt. Angels proteR thee, tweetelt of thy Sex. Ex. «Adraſt. 
Enter Gripe-man, Sent-well, and Clarathea, 
Sent, Wee have been at Old Firmſtand's Lodging. but to no purpoſe. 
Hee left the rown three dayes face, but will return Br certain 
Two dayes hence atfurthelt, 
Gripe. It wasill luck you miſt him. but fGnce his flay from town 
Will be ſo ſhort, the matter is the lefle. 
Sent-well, here's money for your prelent wants, 
You muſt about a bufineſſe preſently for mee, 
You know the Golden-head. 
Sent. Very well, Sir, 
Gripe. There lyes a Gentleman, his name Adraſtas, 
* Ithink you have ſeen him, 
Sent. Marry have 1, Sir. _ 
Gripe. So much the berter : Be ſure you dog him 
Forth his Lodging, and if you houſe him in a tayern (as ten toone you will) 
Ute all che flights you can to Riggle into his company, 
V Vhich, if you cannot do, be ſure you take a rome, or wait ſo neer him, 
You may diſcover what their dilcourle is, 
And let mee know what you can gre this night ; 
And if their plot (contrived) and right, 'tis rare. 
I'le firk my youngſters when they come to ſhare. 
Sent, Sir, 1'le do my bett, and doubt notto perform your will, 
Gripe. Go, go _ it ſtraight, make hafte. Ex. Sent, 
| Yes, yes, it mutt be (o ; Gripe, pulls out a letter, and reads it to bi . 
There's danger in delayes : The Girls $0 ma. 
Muſt from temptation, or ſhee's loſt, 
Some few moneths more ſhee will be head-ftreng, 
And carye her own bits, which I'le in time prevent. —— bee call; Leteſia, 
Leteſia. 


Enter Leteſia, 
Leteſia, here's newes for you. 
Your unkle Mer, writes old Awaritia, likes well of 
The match between his ſonand you. 
And that becaule hee would haye you neer one another, 
Hee thioks it fic you ſhould be at his houle, 
A nd ſojorn there a while, till things berween us 
Fully are agreed dn. 
You lee, Gule, what >care I haye of your well doing ; 
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M hes are ofte hammering about good, 
= hap full ſoundly ſleep ; young Avanir' 
Will m1ke a wealthy husband f: F 
Up with your trinkets, and prepare to go : : 

Nay, no tlud , I have ſaid it, and it muſt be fo,  — —_—Ex.Gripe, 
Leteſ. Indeed it muſt nor. Good Avaritis, matchin your own 
Dunghull, ic will ayoid a baſtard breed, 
Money makes men ador'd, faith net by mee ; 
Virtue and honour crowns felicitie. 
| Enter Claratbea. 
How now, Clarathea? Ar'c ſure Seme-well is imployed 
To pry into his actions ? 
Clarath, Arm I ſure I live? 1 ſtood by when your father gave tbe charge, 
And the Villain undertook it greedily. 
Leteſ. How ſhall wee do to give .1draftus gotice of it ? 
This flaye will diſcoyer elſe, they do delude my father, 
Aad then wee are all undone, 
Clarath. Why, faith, for once, (to do you ſervice) I'le to 
His Lodging my lelf. I heard what direQions my Maier 
Gave him. Let mee alone to acquaint him with che plac ; 
Bur now I think on't too, Ile not go neither. 
Leteſ. Dear wench, why not ? 
(larach. Why Faith, cauſe you'l be jealous, 
Leteſ. Prethee, leave thy jefting, by my life not L 
Tis more then time thou wer't i, Oe 
( larath, You baye prevailed ; tO VERtUre,cmmmnne Ex, Amb; 
Enter itheos, richly clad, admicing himſelf, irN 

Marry, Sir, this is ſomething like, | 

I ſee my Taylor can fic mee without taking meaſure of my conſcieace. 

The tame quantitie ſerves, how large {o eyer, | 

Fools report *tis treach't. 

What a bandſom bug- bear it is, to 'fright mea out of a happitefſe, 

Their reaſon (wer't not enſlaved, by Joting on 2 world ith* moon, 

To recompence their pining Miſerie) prompe them ts enjoy, —————pat: off 


bis has, 

Perſiſt in beggary, do, and let your admired conſcience 
(mg in with rags, and meagrechops) 

trend you to your grayes ; Where (your dul 
More brighter ſhine then mine) 
Be to the Glow-worm 
Let mee rm world, till I oy 
(For conſcience fake) to enjoy, with | 
W hat luſt unfatis defions, __ 6 { 
This dumb God Ile adore, Money, to thee WD) 
Ile ſacrifice, thou art my Deitie. - 
How now, Rog aſtos ? 
Enter Rygaftos. 


aw drawes the lungs of onr new Goyerament, 
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The air of profit, ({weeter then are the Arabian winds) 
Into our garriſon ? 
Doth conſcience (ſill) part freely with her ourward 
Garmenes, truſting the ſoul for to re-cloath the body ? 
Rogatt. As yet they gallop to their ſufferings, as wee can wiſh ; 
Only the Lady that wee raviſhed, 
Hangs ill an arſe. 
eAthe. Shee till continues firm in belief , 
It was the priyate Souldier. 
Rogaſt. Sheedoe's ; but wonders much there's no ſeyerer ſearch 
To apprehend what (fooliſhly) ſhee tearmes her foes. 
eAthe. For that wee ſhall (with fair pretences) gild 
Much thicker then hereyes can pierce. 
Rogaſt. As thus;the wrack ſhall force 2 guildefſe priloner 
To conteſſe the fat, which done before fuch 
Wiirneſſes as ſoon ſhall publiſh iz, 
Wee may (with ſafety) murder him, 
And itcryed up for Juſtice. 
Athe. Securely contrived, (my berter Genius) and politickly ; 
Bur wee'l forbear a while, to try what gentler 
Means may work upon her (cafily) beguil'd faith, 
Which 1 ſhall make my fiudy. 
Rogaſtes, bafte, and give order the Foot 
Be all drawa out. 
That part oth' ſpoil wee ſeiz'd on laſt, I intend 
For to diſtribute to all an equal ſhare, 
As well to theſe remained in garrifon, 
As the party march'tto take ir, 
It will unanimouſly beget a will to AR 
Wo har ever 1 ibe. 
Regaft. NY our judgment's deep and noble. 
What you command, 1'le lee (with carefull ſpeed) 
Shall be performed. Ex, Rogaſt. 
Athe. Well, go thy waies, Conſcience is mercifull, 
And troubles not thee. 
Why, here's a Profelyre newly conyertedto our fide, 
Out-doe's us all in milchiet. 
I can diſpence to trot, in what ſore in the world 
Call fin, bur loye nottorun off my legs coo (000, 
Humanity commands mee hate the violence 
Of his tyranny, which (for our own ends) 
Wee mult privately imbrace, how ee integd 
For to deprefle his fury. 
"Tis policie makes us conſpicuousto the world, 
W hich wee, with {ly hypocritie muſt 
Endeavour to conlociate, and then this lice 
World's our own,. 


Lojall Livers. J1 


- Enter Adraftus, eAMlbipns, Sympbronie, ard AMetthe. 
Adraſt. How am 1 _ fair Levefa for this diſcovery ? 
Her virtue will redeem her foul, 
Deyoted pilgrims with their tears, 
Could not hayecdeans'd by prayer. 
Albin, Shee's thy omn, Boy ; this very a& of her's 
Confirms it. | 
Smph, Adraſtus, wee mult have gloves ; and for her 
Garters, let Albimnus and I alone. 
Adraſt, Would it were come to that. 
Albin. Nay, if you cannot lay, Metre knows where 
To help you to a cooler, - 
Mett. Would 1 had one for you, as hat as I could wiſh. - 
Why, Sir, do you think my Maſter wants a pimp ? 
Albin. No, Ile beſworn, as long as thou terv'lt him, 
Adraſt. Mettle, hee doe's abuſe thee. - Go fee if thou 
Can'it diſcover ſuch a perſon (neaking here about, Lereſia's 
Maid deſcrib'd, and bring mee word. 
Att. I ſhall. Sir. 
eAlbin. Leteſia goes contrary to the rules at court. 
They chule to entertain, ſuch as may ſtand for foils to beaucy. 
Were bur that wench (ſhee keeps) rrick't up like them, 
Shee would ouc-ſhine them all. . 
Adraſt. Mee thought ſhee did deliver her meſſage to mee, 
Not like one bred to lerve. 
 Albiz, What puniſhment ſhall wee invent, to inflict upoa 
This Rogue, hath undertook to pry into our actions ? 
Adraſt. That mult be thought on, 
V Vhere ſhall wee dine to day ? 
Symph. Faith. at ſome tayern, if but to ſee what 
This ſame Rogue dares do. 
Albin. Agreed, Enter Mettle. 
Adraſt. What haſt thou diſcovered > - 
Mett. | have, Sir, a Rogue, mark'r out for ſuch defignes, 
Ha's walk't ſome half a dozen turns about the door. 
You may cafly knowhim, A ſhort ſquat Villain, 
Crop't cloſe to a large ear peadent, with a broad blew lift, 
Crook't back't, (play feer, 
And a lcared Conloence , Sables. 
Albin. Herald-like ſpoken,bur that hee left out hys Arms. 
Met, Giye mee but leave, and Ile engage 
To torture his black foul to death. - 
Adraſt, Pray try your art, and take your own freedom, 
Albin. But, Metile, Mult not wee ſhare ith' laughter of kis ſufferings ? 
Adett. Y oc thall. Sir, and bean Actor too. 
Adraſt. <Metle, go you before : Beipeak a diſh or two of meat 
Where wee laſt night lup't. 
Mett. 1 ſhall, Sir. 


Ex. Mettle; 


E 2 Adraſt, 


—_ 


| | So 8,77 Vers. 
| —_— You two ſhall go the back way, and Ie take this, 
- Sympb. Come, Albans, then wee'l rake this. m—Ex. Om, 


Enter Leteſi, ( layathea. 
Clara, 1 dare fay hee loves you ; for when I had delivered 
My meſſage to him (poor Gentleman !) o're-yoyed, 
Hee knew not what to ſay. Till anon, colleRing his ſeartered 
Spirits (aſhamed 1 ſhould take notice of his paſhon) 
made mee this anfwer; Sweet heart ! * 
Pray (from mee) thank your fair Miftris for this 
Noble Counche : And let her know, the like I hold 
(Too a thing to part with in recom of this great fayour 
Is cady by mee tu bur as "ris her's t dilpoſe 
And what 1 could to avoid it, hee forc'c mee 
Take a peece, and bid mee tell you, 
" Sometime this afternoon, hee would 
Not faile to wait on you. 
Leteſ. But art thou fure hee'l come ? 
Claragh. Are you fure that you would haye him come ? 
So ſure am I heel come. 
Leteſ. Dear wench ! what (in this iraight of trouble) ſhall I dc ? 
My hath plotted with his brother AHſey, 
That I muſt into countrey, there to be made ſure 
To that _ _ _ 9 mes 
This muſt I be forc't to do, or ick preyention. 
Clarath. Study > 1 ulderſtang k are of Rudy in it. 
Tco well you know your fathers temper, 
W hoſe reſolutions are unalterable, 
W hart then can you reſolye, bur bag and baggage (with eAdratss) 
To be gone to ſome ſecure place ? 
And you do not know, things being paſt his reach to compaſſe, how the 
Gods may work his alteration, ewrm—nrrrore = Leteſ panſes, 
Leteſ. 1 have om, on't ; And muſtconcludeit fo. 
I had rather marry an Ethjope, then one 
I ſhall be ſham'd troown, You Gods above, forgive 
My diſobedience to my father, which you well kaow, 
Virwe and honour both enjoin mee ſo. £x, Om. 
Enter at ſeyeral doots Sent*welland Mettle ; Mettle falls dows as in 
a trance, Sext-well takes up Merile who looks 
difraBtedly, 
. Sent, How now friend, are you uſed to theſe ſame firs ? 
Now (by my life) it was a ſhrewd one. 
CMett. 'Tis gone ; have you no harm, Sir ? 
Sext. What I underſtand you cor, 
Mett . Did you not lee itrhen? 
Sent, What do'ſt thou mean ? 
What ſhould I fre ? 
Mets. he Gods proteR mee from ſuch anocher hght $f horror ; 


| TJ ava! 
Sure it has hurt your ſhoulders, 
Sent, What thing ? what hurt ? what,or whole 
Shoulders? Art thou not mad ? 
Mett, Not yet ; I do not know what ſuch 
Another fight may do ; For ſure in a more horrid ſhape 
\ The Divelne're appear'd. 
Sent. Do'ftrake mee for a Diyel ? 
CMett, You were not farre from one but now, 
When hee fat upon your ſhoulders. 


by, tes \ mg HI ) you neither aw 
Matt. lam glad (for your own fake nej 
Nox felc it: 1 os Co ent Feartell fin 
Sics black upon thy ſoyl, that's unrepented of. 
You Powers, procect mee from > am one : Farwell. ts Ex. Metile. 
Sent . What ſhould this mean ? mee thought hee did appear * 
Too truely 'fri to abuſe mee ; His ation could not be 
Crna; is colour went and came : 
I am a Villain, that's certain, 
Enter Albinus, hee Rarts back, throwes of his hat and cloak, 
drawes his ſword, looking diftratedly: 
Albin. Heaveas, proteRt the man. What art thou ? 
I do conjure thee in the names of all the Gods, ſpeak, 
Why in that hideous ſhape do'ſt hang on that man's ſhoulders ? 
Sent, Who, mine, Sir, do you mean ? : | 
Albin, V Vhy do'lt not ſpeak toit ? See, ſee, 'ris down and beckons ther, 
As ifthe bufineſſe ic had on earth, congert'd thee onely. 
Sent. Heavens bleſſe mee, Sir, I ſee nothing. 
Albin. Look, look, there it walks ; ſpeak to it (l ay) 
It beckons theeto follow it : So, ſo, now 'tis gone, 
Juſt there it yaniſh't. 
into what a cold clammy ſweat *c has put mee ? 
The Gods guard mee from ſuch foul fiends. 
How do'lt ns feel thy (elf ? 
Sent, Sir, truely, not well. I am ſomewhat 'frighted 
At what, you ſay, you ſaw, 
Albin. Its impoſſible ; Did'Rt thou not ſee, nor feel it- 
Sent, Not I, Sir, truly, 
Albin. 'Tis wondrous firange: 
Friend, look into thy conſcience, and 
There ſearch if unreyenged blood 
Cry not for jultice. 
Sent. Truly, Sir, I never had a hand in murdering aty body» TSS. 
I muſt confefle, many a poor ſoul I haye undone, «hae: 
Albin, Thy conſcience be thy judge, which well examine, 
And | am confident you'l Gnde itclogg'd 
YVVuih fearfull crying fins, n—_ Ex. Albin. 
Sem, 'T's cruc, 'us true, they arecrying fins indeed. 
Thee are dg idle faacies ; this | 


— 
- 
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And did but confirm what the former ſaw. 
Mee thinks my fins circle mee round, and in a ring 
Uamask's, a = each in their hotrid ſhape. 
Gripe-man, ( Author of my ruine) 
Thou now appear'lt a monſter. *Curſe on the time, 
I ever ſaw thy face. 
You Gods (above). forgive mee. 'Tis time well peat, 
My eyes being open (now) for to repent. Exit, 


SEM IV. Senna 
Enter Adraftus, Albinus, Symphronie, and Mettles 


raſt.4 *Ould you perceive it wrought at all upon the flave ? 
He's (= ; the Rogues wa; made ES ia his skin. 
I ſtrongly do beleeve (if the ſlaye be notquire g.yen 0'1e) 

It will convert him. 


k » Hang him, flint hearted {lave, hee's unrecoyerably pent. 
=” Hee Saiſh't like our Diyel; hee has A 
Quir his uiwployment upon it. 
Albin. "a you, 5 4 = WP 
Adraſt. S onto, prethee tell mee, Were ir 
Not firange A/binus ſhould tura converter 
Of the wicked ? 
_ Strange as a froſt in Auguſt, 
Albin. Yet you had hang'd your elfe, had I not wrought you meanes 
To court your fair Lereſia and what had thea (think you) 
Been of your ſoul become ? 
Symph. eAdraſtus, What can you fay to that ? 
Aadraſt. T grant hee did a pretty handſome cure (indeed) 
His Matſter-piece, 
Albin. Indeed, your Miſireſles. 
Adraſt. Time calls away to viſit her. 
Gallants, where ſhall I ſee you ſome two hours hence. 
Symph, Wee'l wait you at our Lodging. 
Adraſt. Agreed, 
Albin, Adraſtus, My ſervice to the fair ſervant 
Of your fairer Miltris. 
Adraſt. Hangs your mouth that way ? 
Albin. No,you miltake,all that I haye ſtands 
That way. 
® Adraft. Thatmay bedoubtfull. Farwell. 
Albin. May all K4 undertakings proiper," 
Tothy noble fouls deſue. — —— — Ex. Omnes. 
Enter Leteſia, Claraihea. 
Leteſ. Sure, wench, thou did" miſtake ; Art ſure hee promiſed to be here ? 
Tis more then two of clock. (door. 
Clarath. By none bur Lovers docks ; I know it wants of rwg. —— Knocks at 


; 
? 
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Now, what fay you ? Am I miſtaken ? 
Upon my life *ris hee. —f , Clay ath. 
Leteſ. My modeſtie will not give mee leaye to acquaing him 
With what (more then the world befides) my hear: deſires, 
You Gods, | hope hee'l move it firſt, 
That wee eſcape together, for I ſhall never do ir. 
Enter Adraſtss, { larathea. 
Adraſt. The joyes the Gods delight in mott, 
Still wait upon you, fair One. 
Lereſ. | ſhould ungratefull bee, ſhould I not wiſh you ſhare in them. 
Aadraſt. Preſeryer of my life, ſo much have you engaged your creature, 
It were a {tudy too prelumptuous for mortals to requite. 
Leteſ. If1 have done you any, truly, I am glad. Bur 
Adraſt. Bur what, bleſt Saint ? 
Leteſ. But 1 much fear, it will nor lye within the 
Compaſle of my weak power to do you more, 
Aadraſt. Rob mee not of- a joy, the hopes of 
Hath tranſported mee. / 
Leteſ. | am, by the expreſs command of my father, charg'd into the 
Countrey, and there te try how I can like a ſuiter of his chooſing, 
And one (hee is relolyed) whether I like, or not, muſt be my husband. 
Aadraſt. 'Tis an unjuſt refolye ; (1 do perceive, your Maid 
Is no firanger to pu counſels, Lady.) 
Leteſ. 1 ſhould ill reward the leryice ſhee bath done mee, 
Should I requicte it with diſtruſt, 
There's nothing (I dare chiak) I dare not truſt ber with: 
Adraft. It is a noble performance, to be faichful, 
And deleryes high i 
Now fince you are pleas'd to acquaint your poor Creature 
With what ſo neer concerns you, 
I humbly ſhall requelt what you reſolve to do in't, 
Leteſ. Sir, you urge to know what lies not 1g my power 
To fatishe, 
I gladly would be aſſiſted {by ſome 
Judicous friend) what | ſhould do 
1a ſuch a weighty buſineſle as this 1s. 
Adraft. Then tis no time to dally, 
Do you loye mee l0,to make mee Maſter of your ſelf? 
A hippinefle (by all the Gods) | would not change 
For what (beſides) emis world «ffords———Lereſ-panſes, 
Clarath. Pray Miftris (peak ———10=—=du,ſhce doe's.. 
Re confideat (1 know) ſhee doe's. 
Is this a time to nouriſh. baſhtullneſſe > 
Sir, pray think what's £0 be done. EW ITS, 
And for che rett, 
Take poor Clarathes's wart, 
Leieſ., Thou ait not mad, 
Clarach, No, nor would haye you ſo tame, to fool your ſelf 


Shee pawſes. 


WOO | 
Our of the j mo ye ren 

Pardon mee, Sir (1 if 1 appear too laucy. 

'T would make NY 6. 4 Cob as o 

And ſee how doubtfully ſhee would appear, in wha: 
(1 know) is in her hearc confirm'd, 

Sir, ſhee is yours. Will you confeſſeit Miſtris ? 

Lereſ. I: 15 a truth, my breaſt ((pight of refiflance) 
Will it felf diſcover. 

Adraſt. May I enjoy this blefſing without envy from above ? 

No enamored deſcending to fordi 

Religious fices, withont paſſion kindled, 

Temperately bum, and laſt ro out-live the envious world, 

Whole narrow breaſts wee'l give leave to (uſpeR, 

Not comprehend our joyes. —k hr. 

Clarath, Why this is as it ſhould be. Come fondlings, 

Now wee ſhall haye you as bad as t'orher (ide. 
Leaye billing, and retolye what's to be done. 

Adraſt. Thanks, good ( larathea, for thy remembrance ; 

For I had alavſt loft my {dt in joyes unipeakable. 
My dear Leteſi, ({o 1 dace call the now) 

Haſt thou made choice of any courle to ficer in this 
Same ſea of trouble, mixt with joy ? 

Leteſ. Truly, not any 1 ; My ſhallow judgment is too weak 
To com what's to be done in things of this highnawre. 

Clarath, Sir, That's your part to a. 

Adraft. Which I,with all reſpeRtfull care will labour to perform to our 
Souls comfort. And to our great atſiftaoce, I haye two noble Friends I dare 
Call cruftic, as thou thy belt (Tarathes. 

Clarath. Sir, be confident, thac licule life I have, ſhall willingly (in toil) 

Be ſpent to ſee your joyes compleared, 

eAdraſt, Itis beleeyed, Clarathes, and it ſhall be my careful ftudy to finde 
Our ſome noble way of requital. My Let:f4, 1now muſt leayethee 
Till my next return, which ſhall be ſpeedy, as our ſafery ſhall perrit. 

My truſty Friends (I muſt impart my ſecrets to) 
My ceming ; whoſe help I muſt make uſe of in our ſpeedy flight. 


This kiſs, and fo wee part. kiſſes ber. 

My perſon moves, with thee remaines my heart, 

Farwell, thou faithfull ſeryarit, Ex. Adraſt. 
Clarath. The Gods ou, Sir. 


 Liteſ. Amento that,  Clarathes, thou haſt plaid the wagg 
Sufficiently to day, and yer 1 do forgive thee. 
TEES "tis out ; 1 would not have it te do 
in, for me 

Claek. Add now you — —52j 
mes v1 99s 6074 99) FR tore of it. 
You know not whatmay happen, 

Leteſ. Happen what will or can, 1'le not diminiſh one peany 
Ot hus wealth, 10 many cuties gets along with. 


d che banes. takes ber by the band, 


—_ «4 co a_— ww io a — QA > 
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No Claratbes, be ſhall not Gay 1rob'd him. 

money, and jewels of my own 
Ihave, ic carry with me, the reſt let him enjoy. 
Glorath; I think] hear him Cough', come let's away, ——=— Ex: 0s: 
Ent: Adraites, Albinwe, 


Did nox I tell thee 7 efſuage 
Albas. not Adras » that her Maidesm 
Was of confirmation to your late ſeald bliſs. 
Well the Gods give the joy, thou haft the mine of vertue, 
her Maid's, a handſome ſcab, and well qualified, | 
Iread it in ber face. 

Adrefi: Albinue: Thoa doft nox know the worth that's iu 
ee Vigo hog RIGS by all the Gods (ting 
Letefis ) Il know not where to match ber, | 
beleeve it, ſhe is noc what fhe ſees tobe, (lmean) 
not bor in ſo low « condiciong bas by ſome misfortune 


fallen to it- 
Sympb: 1 mat her languaBe, ſhape, and carriage 
known. But whatcourſe (Adroftw) copeninendocalks 
you cannot hopeto have her Fathers will to this. 
Adreft: Tis truezAnd therefore would adyiſe wich you, what's to be done 
herFather being reſolved (ſpeedily) co (end her out of Town, | 
Albiz: Les hitn do ſozrthen ſeaze her on the way, and bear her 
te ſome place of (afery, in which we'l both affit you 
whh our lives and fortunes. . 
Adroft: Noble friends, Ichank you. But that muit not be the way, , *, 
for firft, her Father yill not ſend her with a lefſe 
then ewo, from whom, we cannot take her (wich our ſecuriry) 
wichout we take their lives (which all the Gods forbid) 
but they'le purſue us firi&ly, 
No, no, I have contrived a way mach (ſafer. 
You Albinw, (fince you have pleaſed ws mee me 
(fo fairly) your afliftance.) I ſhall requelt co vita 
the old man is your accuſtomed ___ 
twill ciecr me from ſuſpe&t. You ſha 
Sympbronio here in Town; And fair Clarathes: 
Now her Maker takes bis Danghters Bight, 
ow her Ma ta is , 
as alſo which way his genious drives in ſearch of her, 
while fair Letefioy and 1, fieer co Gcctrndenderghe, 
where (by Menile) you ſhall have timely notice what's further - 
tO be done. How like you this contrivanee? 
Symph: Why «all,as can be wilh'c. 
Albi. Ic flands for fe, on my moaldy Cloaths again, 
We once more be a brother. when I know my part, 
let me alone to a& 


Adrofc The pong in, has you propace ll chingaia (uch a rudinefls. = 


| 28 The Loyal Lovers. 
hours warning) be fic co march 
Far ieold mage fury will IR EOS 


# 
: ; > Gag eee PIN Por: Town tolye in. 


gt" For that, let us alone. Come Gentlemen 
(our buſineſs chus conclyded) let's to the Tavern 
where I long cohear, the refarreftion 
of our eoft Brother. 
Albin. It will producefome mirth 
Adroſt. Come. IfonabeWe ors e piny— Fx: om. 


Enter Lete 
Leveſ. M_ i me gar mor ſad, then thou 
—— know'ft, art partaker 
of every my heart dares entertain, 
And (Thope ope) you will wx make e anger wa | 
Elaratb. | muſt confelſe (dear Miftris) you have. that the uſage 
of your poore creture, bath been moe like a fiſter | 
ee TO Fa 
—_—_ ought ve 
| en ined 2 belke) poets bo hore 
Hark fry ach like your own (hou mach moreankappy) | 
at aa "I 4 The weed. 
weep not g00d Cloratbes: what ere tb 4 , 
an; Nero Wn i | 


Clrath Pardon me (Dearift Miftreſs)if he rexavnibrailze 204,70 WR 
of m il! forrume, make me diftill a tear, or ewo: TY a 


but I have done. : 
My Father (what ever I appear) a n well known 
k'h Eaſt parts of this Cou a vertuous Genelewoman) 


ewo —l renal and a Son, whic Dock fears on about the 
Age of ſeven, Leaving my fifter, and my (elf coenjoy 
what (in thoſe garts) was chought no mean Eftate. 
No ſooner were we grown of yeers firto be courted 
but we had Suicers (tore. My Father, as he was wealchy 
ſohe was neer enough, And aim'd c6 Marth ur © the ableft 
Men for means amongſt us ; not nauch regarding how our 
affe&tions bended (the onely cauſe of (his my greif ) 
Not two mile diftant from my fathers ear ere lived 
a vertgous Gentleman, had mapy children to beſtow, 
—_- _ 10 das with rhem. 
hl Somg tore me incirel 

ers no mere (1 (hn) chen'H 
We, head ftrong in our affcQions, ++ run OE of Parencs 

joyn'd joyw'd Cinght of of all che Gods). cur hearts, not y) * 
to be divid Farber rg harr-ung ny croMatrch — 
otherway eo. 'And Thad 


TE Ent aatans 


wel and yet 


—_ AR mm 


of this 


(a 


Ihad 
full of 
of jeſt, and e 


xo be Lo Deareſt Mrs: 
loveis 

log noche revel, 
For ven my 
enefſe anto kim) who betwixs douby 
afld, but (o, like wairiſh aaſhine 


me (wich { 
(you that know what 


the afflition I d under. 
Icould nor marry him. 


y told 
away 0 one more worthy, 


fore a rainy Day. Axlaſt, perceiving was a truth Iſpeak, 


fell co eme with ſuch 


zmy innocent thoughts 
ner underſtood. Making FE his own Holt” 


not ſuffering any to come neef me, but ſuch as he appointed. 


Corianw: ({o was my unfortunare Loyer Pri: havin 


iatelligence of my (ad ſufferings (for hls ſake 
intothe Field. My Father, thirſty for his blocd, with odds 
of weapon (as by (everall of my Fathers Servants 1 was inform'&) 


kild him. For which (for a time) my Father f:4, bur what 
with Friends, and mony ſoon wrought his pardon. 
I, much adore be kept alive. 


Arlengch 


recovering a lietle tirength, in one of our Maids 
habaits, changing Apfi« (for that's my name) into Clarathes, 
got hither, where t\was my happy fortune, in midſt of miſerie 
20 be by , ou received. 


Letefs. Beſhrow thee Clarathes (for | muſt call thee ſo) 
that thou no ſooner mad'it thy ſtory known, I ſhoufd hare 
made a difference between thee, and a (ervant. 

Bart (ball hereafter, be proud rocall Thee my companion. 
Diſpair not Clarathes, we may (yer)both be happy; 

And be confident, Letefis, can be Miſtrefſe of nothing 

but ber Adroftar, but what Thou (halt command. 

Clarathe. Thanks Dearelt Miſtcefle. 

Letefis. Prethe fo. bear xocall me fo, or thou wilt make me bluſh. 

Clarath. You have been Miſtrefſe, Mother, Siſter, all co me, which when 
I forget to acknowledge, may Ilive to know more miſeric 


peed for w prepare 


challenged him 


then I have yet undergon» 
Some body knocks. Clarathes opens the doore 
Met. Mcs: the fairhfulleft of your ſeryants commends his» Aertle enters, 
beft of love, and chis unto you. gives her 
Letefi. 1 hope he do's injoy his bealth. a letter. 


Met. He makes no great enquiry after Doors. Lady.----- Letrſiz reads 
Clarath. M ay helive long without the need of any. 


Mett. Fair 


Letefi. What's thy name ? 


Met. My name is Aettle : your hambleſt ſervant Miſtrefle, 


Letefi. Heredrink this. Remember me 


kindly © your Mafter: cell him I ſhould 
(at his bett leiſare) be toſee him. 
Met. 1 hall fair 


Farewell faic Maid. 


I humbly thank your bounty, 
| F 2 


aid, my Mr: lives your debtor for your well wiſhes. 


gives hing 


money. 


Ex: Mittle. 


Litefia 


Letefi: Eloabes, hare is famewhar fn chis Latter | 
Ifear me will diſpleaſe thee. X 
(larath; That is impofiblegif i may tend to do you ſervice, -Letefis reads 


Letefi: Verrgous fair ene, f have fince rare from thee Adref. 
(wich the affitance of my fairhfull Friends) concluded Letter, 
of our remove, which will be ſo ſudden, that I mult requeſt 


thee co prepare thoſe neceflaries you take with you, 
to be in a readinefſe as a minutes warning. 

Remember meto thy faichfull Servant, who, I waft requeſt 

to ſtay behind (ſome ſmall time) ro obſerve her Maſters 

aQiens. My noble Friends (Leave bebind) 

will upon the receit of a Letter from me, accompany her to Geetyadenberghe 


where weſhall tay their coming. 
Fail nox 7 023, 5 : 

, Thine to Etermity, 
What hiies wy Deer Companion, Adcaſtus. 


it not too great a tronble co inflit 
upon thy patience, to ftand the ſhock 
my Fachers fury, when he ſhall know I am gone? 
Clarath: Not any, I am betcer acquainted wich his cemper, 
Clec bim buc hold his hands) chents be croabled, at whas 
his congue can utter. 
Letefi: Come then my beſt Clararhea, for till it bethy will 
20 altec i:,I ill (hall call chee ſo, 
we mult go pack up for our remove, 
for tis to me unknown, how foon we ſhall be f(ammond: 
Clarath: Whas penegamend, Fever (ball with joy obey.———Ex: 0s: 


Athe: Rogaitue, the orders from our Generall (peak, 
we muſt be carefull both by Sea, and Land, what firaogers 
weadmic into our Garriſon. Pray ler ic be your care 
toſee the word be given, that nos an Officer of mine 
may plead ignorance for his negleQ. 
Something gbere iv-in it that much concerns the Scate: - 
And as I gueſs, they fain would make 8 of ſome 
that would di(ert this Land, which we look £00. 

Ogg, 7 os ©» mn 

Hthe: Faith not, wy Major will return this Night, 
of whom Ido expe@ ſome Letters of import- 

Rogoſt:. Sir, tis ficange to me, the ſword being in our hands, 
we ſbould from time, to time be put of thus, 4nd not receive 


our pay-. 
£57 Tw cons, hur « find pactvace payer an For know, 

the time approaches neer for us to pay oar ſelves, 

Ga frugait way our Mafters have all had before us) 

and now-our turn.comes pext, there being « powerfull 

we cal 


A ſage opgct The which, 
Vcoſngr, Comnry nemult drivecas what concerat 


pence in the 
Laan then, 


relief, 
but as affeftion guids them, which, let me bug find car, 
Ile lay them neck, and heels. 


Rogoſt: ———_ _...._.. | 


Gripe: Tell me when the went, and where fhe is, 
or by tay vexed ſoul, il'e rip thy heare ous, 
In. W ha 
Claath: You may ripis out if you pleaſe, which when tedizs;.. 
t'will but confirm your nn -_ 
Prop fie, Aegnoburreatiin, wardSiiycnifcceme 
your ſervant co examine where you go, 
_— what —_— _— _ 
hy tell me, Thoa IDEs things 
he» 47 ne demon % 
Go, not a ſyllable of repl foal yy 
or i'le invent tortures unheard of for thee. - 


"> 


- KG % 


Clarath. i day threaten, cannot conjure 

for your D.ughter will fre yo Ex: Clarath 
Gripe. CRE ts 

Where ſhould this Whore be gon ?ſome villain hath 

incic't her. Viefind her hants oat, if che expence 

of my eſtate will do ic. Ent: ume ye gat 
Albin. Save you worthy Sir. « former hy. 


Nos ſo wertby, _ Ani WET 
I _—_ worthy my own Childs keeping, 
but I'll cura the infide of this whole Land outward, 
but I will fade her. 
Albin. Good Sir do, and all honeft men (hall chank you; | 
es Tek have it right again- 


Yr, Tha Chil only Child, 
EE TOI NE FEEIENEY 


Albiz. If you find her out, (he muſt be aboye one and thirty, 
and chen (I hope) ſhe is paſt cry 
Ke you arc t nl ie yo me other rime. 
"1 Child, my Daoghrer, ay only og 
Ban Child, my m is 
Albin Pray Sir whicher. FI yr 
Gpe: Yoa domos mock me Ste 


Gee Wig od Ks {vpe(s 
pe. then Tcell you, ſhes gone tlkaew) 
torhe Devill.? —— —_ —_ Ajout 31 ans ) 
Sem-wel: My joy, and 
comfort's gone. 
Sent. Your corments then are coming. 
Gripe. You are a comforter for the Devill. ——Sent: ſtart; back frighted, and 
Sent. Again, where, ere, the Gods protet me; look bebind bim, 
where, what Devill. | 
Gripe. Art thou Mad too. 
OD and Re , , 
U our t Devill you tal 
bf als, willEoas Ou, as he hath | 18244 
Gripe. Leave of: chy idle talk, and ſend thy ſpirits abroad 
$0 nd out my Leteſis. | 
Sem. If ſhe be lott find her your (elf, for ſo you ſhall 
for me, know (if ſhe be gone) tis a Juſt plague 
the Gods have layed npon you for curſed life. 
Ile beno more your Drudg, and of 
wickedneffe, you have undone my ſoul, and bedy. 
You now may liſt me down, amongſt thoſe wrerched 
ſouls, made miſerable by your tyranny. - 
The Ca of which is infinite: 
Butile unmaſque you; Andto the word 
diſplay ſuch horrid crurhs, (ball vet the Friends 
of hell co ſeethemſelves (by you) out down ia villanie. 
__ I am amar'd, the whole world's conſpired againſt me. 
This Villain is pofſeſt. O my brains, my brains. 
Great Lucifer, Ido conjure thee ſummon Boniface, 
HMabomet, ( __ , Matchiavil, ws, 
and all thy Learacd Pollicicians in thy black Co, 
to invent a torment (yet anheard of) co infli& 
——— For 'cis reſolved you dye. 
Councel ſet, your torments (then grow nigh ——————— Exit Gripe. 
Albin. 1 fear, he is diftrated paſt cure, 
you touch*t him to the quick. 
Sent. I ſpeak but eruth Sir: And I wiſh ic may 


dogood on him, he hath long gone aſtray. 
| Ent: Kogalims: Adraitus. 


| Letefta, and Mettle. 

Rogeſt. Sir, you ſtir not a foot further without a Paſs. 

Adraft: Which 1 could eafily have procured, had IuſpeRted 
any ſtritnefſe in your Garriſon. 

Rogaſt: You muſt go back and get one, now you know it. | 

Adroft: Sir, the favour will be pleaſe yoa colet me bave 
a Lodging in che Town, which I pay tor. co aheir full | 
content. And for yoyr cutelie, I ſhallftudy ſome 

noble requizall, worthy your acceptance... 


, w_ —S-- 


w——_— 0s. 


The Loyall Lovers. 
nn 1 > OS 
" Tape Pray a Snagocr> « haven dying if we had 

a we haveno or if we had, x 
we keep noneln for Whores. 


Adrafs. Thou ol momb'd Villain, ok 

Letefi: The Gods be merciful, 

no Villaine; Thou haftflain me. | 
i athy Kill che 


> Ja6ud both draw. Kogoſſt fals. 


: Thou lys't, my ſword did {porter 
that hurt thee. —— En. Senldiers. 4 
the {lave, has murdered 


_ our Lieutenant. 


1 Sold: Hold, let's carry him to Our Governor. 

Oey For pads baton atone 
leaft he bleed to Deatho—— ould. of the Liemtenans. 
CID that dare kill our Officers in our Ms 
anihe, you, and your Minlon, i 
mak al =_ a 
iers, as you are men, in me 

Rate Lode for this Gendew oman, forwhich, LET 
liberally will reward you. We. 
Le nd ens "A 
Lay not uncivill b on her, ner'« harbored evil thoaghe. 

T Seald. Trouble nos r ſelf, The Governor wil | provide 


own G 


for you bozh bold Luteſbs faims aw 
ike Wench) Bofddach. os jnary 
Adreft. Angels proze@tthy Life, how it is ſweeteſt. 

2 Sould: IT SIE nehbiruhy 


(poor Gentleweman) heres none (hall hare you 
I can receiveno Gy Dew by be - Up 
&- - . Why lam w vr drome M 


; 37, 


8-3 ;50þ 


Fr dro ths ar argue pal Chen = —6iv ez bim mony- 
if you'l affiſt chis poor diſtrefſed Maid. | 
> Sold Sr hank you ba cando nochtng cill our Governor | 

hath diſpos'd of fvecando you, or her my 

any ſervice, you Ucommppdlpo, — LEV AMI A CHALIULIAG _ Ex:One: 

lbimws, Symprowio. dM)? 


Sympb: Was he ſo much 
Albin: By all che Gods, he run mad, (Ifear.) 
And that Rogre, that we poſeſt, the Devill haanted Go, 
is (o far from Jealeus that we did abuſe trim. 
oumntolidamong) pb! 2:2 we 


mn roy, kg Lig be HUEOT 2L.270 
om cnlly benen cate Backed fly 

The mob eſo ron Wire hd peace vrhin 
Gripe-ma:: CRE: &knd'thache LOI 


44 . The Loyal 
thugders jn h; Fn 
gol : ———_— great cerrour of his | 
ympb: How ach la from his M ? 
Albin: Why faith, buc ſcurvil 4 ys ap the Devils. 
—_ unheard of an 


; What courſe ae nkros co find bis Daughter? 


: Leannor 
Meet Fur blaflartell wk io Mite 
would one of us ary 

he ae but weakly needed, Nh Mar Mettle. 

; It was Yals own defire. 
At Tis true, his Letters, which I ſpeedily expe, 


will cleer our doubts. — — — Ex: Am? 


CY Acr. V. SCENE Is 
Eocer Gripe mans Bol: 


Bt: 


before my breath depart this corterd manfion. 
Bat bow re joke the Gods chat wal bal 


RET ing my my unexampled life- 

== 7 (now) the wound ay back Conſlnce 
numberlefſe, and mighcy are my horrid fins. 
Te fu cnet rr promo dee 
yn 


ig obeſe 
me (wich - MS — thole By, T ks 
Coates _ unheard of Villainies, made 
Whoſe Prayers, may as a Cordiall refreſh my —— foul. 
My horrid treaſon againſt my juſt, and (acred Prince | 
Theme Coun, which (og bell pore) 1 

e rulne ” co my your), 
I have been aftor in leaſt of which confidered, _ | * 
þ your 2-64 (courg'd. = 
poor ane Gtels, thou haſt not fin'd 
oy wich chy cruell Fazher. Twas] confpic'd 'd 
thy ruine—. ic muft be (0, my coverouſnefſe | | 
eo match her to young Averitis, hath foi c't hex to this fight. 
You Gods abore, reſtore me but my Child; And Il'e become 
oar faichfu'l Pcr icenc. 

what I hav: unjuſtly from poor ſouls detaln'd, 


| will reftore, cill ery haldghorhin gaiod.+ _ 
three Souldiers. 


1 Sould: Hare you beard bovethe Connedli of Wie hath difpoſed 

of the young Gallant that wounded cur Lieytena WT 
a ſhrewd hart, t'was ten toone he had not kjld him. , | a] 

. 3 Sonld: lhear he (ball be hangd- 

2 8ould: You are miſtaken, for when he had inner hang, 


hating @ baſe « Death, be pror'd he had been an Oficer , 


GOING. ler me ſee my Child —2) 


Ex 


©. . 


SRSPTD DMT, www 
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/ . 


In the late war _—_ And muſt be ſhot to death. 
Truſt me, I pity him, he ſeems a perſon. 
1. Sould. Me thinks *tis great injuſtice he ſhould die, 
The Lieutenant (asthe Chirurgion doth give in.) being likely Þ. 
To recover. 
2." Soxld. *Tis true, but ſince it is their pleaſure he ſhall die 
INE they _ pe rr his life. 
They lay upon our at (though noe 
Dortred) be wore ad which fled, hong! 
I dare ſay, there's nothing of it true, could I but fave his life 
I willingly would venture a limbe. 
1. Sould, And he that ſhoots him,may his hands rot off for me. 
2. Sould, Amen, ſay I. Core let's tothe Parade, where we 
Shall know, what hour he dies, and who are 
Choſe his marks men. — 
Enter Atheos, Sol. 


have not beheld a more diviner ſhape. 

Her beauty hath inflamed me to that height, I muſt 

ET Gnome datmms 

She dotes upon ve f for which 

He dies, "27 ſhe knows him by love 

Like the affeQtions of moſt women, will die with him. 

But ſhould ſhe continue obſtinate, and hate me, as having 

Power to ſave his life,l then were further off obcaining 

My deſiers. CE IOI gifts are 

Baits, that beauty often bites at. 10us cunning, 

With a weighty in time will do it. 

If nothing will , this follows next by courſe 

What I not fairly can, Ile do by force. y Ex. 
ter Albin. $ 

Albin, 1 wonder much we hear not from Adraſtus : 

I know no reaſon for it, I have been ſtrangely troubled 
Fince his departure, the Gods grant all be well. 

Symphromio : you ſhall along with me to old Gripemens 
Toſee if he continue in his Frantick fury. | 
Beſides we ſhall of Clarathes , underſtand what courſe 
He hath taken in ſearch of his fair Daughter, 

Symph. Go when you will am for you. —— Enter Mettle. 

Albin. | Mettle : 1 ſomewhat fear the goodneſs of thy news 
Thy looks betray ſome ſad nuſchance. —- —— AMett. weeps. 
Nay, ifthou weep'ſt *tis vain but to ſuſpect it. / 

Aett. *Tis ſad indeed. For if you make not haſte, you'l never ſee 
My Maſter more alive. 

Symph. Is be ſo dangerouſly ſick. 

Mett. No,Sir,he wants no health, this letter will take you off---gives A/biw. 
From wondring at my language. a Letter. 
Albin. He muſt not long out-live him,by whoſe means he falls.---- 415.reads. 
Symphronie peruſe thoſe fad contents, Aa 47 _*—* 


a E x, On. 


46 it Lovers. 
Come, come Symphronio : *t 18 no time to grieve 
But to refabre, whar 's to be done, where's ir teſia : 

Met. She is cloſe priſoner in the Governour'thouſe, 
And none bur fuch as he appoints, comes near her? 

Albin. Poor Gentlewoman, I will redeem thy Adraſtis 
Or periſh in the attempt. 
Symphronis : 1 ſhall intreat thee, ſtay (yet) a while 
In Town, and viſit Gri as my Brother : 
The reſt contrive thy ſelf, onely to-ſee what courſe 
He ſteeres to finde his ; 
Clarathea ſhall along with-me, her preſent ſervice 
ru Fn in __ ſted. 
And be confident, you ſhall (by Mettle) ſpeedily hear 
From me, how all hin ra] oy 
Far ſo it may fall out, that you may do great ſervis 
For Adraſtus here. 
Mettle: run to Clarathes : yer, ſhe-muſt provide 
(Immediately )to go a long with me to her Miſtreſs. 

et, 1 Ir, ff 99D. 7 
mph. Since you conceive my ſtay may be afurtherance to m 

Diſteſea friend 1 faithful ſhall ſtudy (here) toact c 
Whatever your direftions imploy me in, 
Albin. Thanks noble Symphromo : Fare thee well. 

My brains are all on fire; 

I long to a, what, 1 in heart deſire — — 


Enter Atheos, Leteſia. 


Athe. Lady, you do exceed in grief, you wrong your beauty 
ann Eve ug. candy 
He'is but a man you-grieve for - And there are more 
Ith World as handſomely active as be. 
Clear thoſe fair eyes, and cell me; ifmy ſelf 
(I muſt confeſs unworthy) may deſerve your love: 
Leteſs. Do you love me then, 
Athe.. My a&ions (fair one,) ſhall ſatisfierhat doubr. 
Leteſs, Irake you at your word, then ſet my husband free. E 
Althe. - 09) 8 = m5 1 0s 09 nes} es cen 
Leteſi. You are a diſſembler,and prophane the name of Love. 
This is 10t nobly done to triumph over a weak woman, 
(Through her ill fate) your ſlave: 
Thocengiu non wt gate by't, eayeaetfbo antes 
Amongſt the Trophies of your victories 
Achievd in this rebellion. on - 0 SIE 
Athe. Lady, the u ou have foun a toG 
PoE wake nr oy Buri'le forget it. 
And doubt nor, this fooliſh paſſion over, 
Aur you'l conſider, andbe ſorry forit, 
Zereſ5.. Never. Forknow, lay it in thy powerto make me empreſs-' 


— Ex. Mett 


— Ex. Am: 


'E 


- 
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Of the World. 1 woul&not ont-ive my husband 

Many hours toinjoy it. = : 
Athe. lag. 120 eo oapotamenſorGenyes. 

But yet rememder, you are 1 my power , pleaſe) 

You wendaba - Thinkonitr. (fyon 

So fare you well. —— Ex. Athees. 
Leteſia. Where am 1, or of whom can 1 relief. 

Was ever wretched creature ſo miſerably unhappy as I am. 

And ſhall —_ Ly, and my Adrafte die, 

And I his mur ? 

Thou might'ſt have lived brave ſoul the patern (ſtill) 

Of virtue. But I have robb'd the World of ſuch a juel 

The Gods eſteem'd coorich, to bleſs this earth with. 

I muſt (in juſtice) ſacrifice my life to him that I have ruin'd, 

For on my knees (before the gods) I vow ſhe kneels ; 

When I ſhall underſtand his death, cauſed by this 

AR of _ one _ not to — A 

There is no hope 0 (on honourable t 

From ſuch a heap ei this. kN 

Was ever woman courted (oy « vileh) to her diſhonour 

Juſt in the aR of murdering her husband ? 

And ſhall I not revenge thy death (brave ſoul) 

It is decreed. , 

That hand that murders thee, that heart ſhall bleed. + Ex Leteſia. 

Enter oy , and Clarathea, | 


diſguiſed 
Albin. Conld'ſt thou (Clarathea) readily finde the way to the 
Houle we came from. 
Clarath. Moit undoubtedly I could. 
Albin. And give perfe& direQions to Leteſ6a. 
Clarath. Such , as ſhe ſhall not mils. | 
But Sir, are you confident, they will be honeſt, in what 
(I muſt confeſs) they chearfully have undertook 
to be moſt ſecret in 2 \ 
Albin ! O C larathea. The woman was my Nurſe, whoſe milk 
Innocent, asthe Livory it wore, ſtill ſympathi 
With Loyal bloud. She can betray nothing 
But her own fear, how much ſhe wantsto do. 
Not ſuffer for her friends. 
Adraitns and rp. ar lives, thrown upon leſs aſſurance 
Might (though in their ſaferies) juſtly 
Have call'd me murderer. . 
Pre thee Clarathea: how do I look,May I not paſs <—————+»rn; him about. 
For currant, without a ſuperſcription written 
On my back , this is a Traitour ? 
Clarath. You may. But Sir, the danger's great you undertake. 
Do'ſt thou conſider mine, and light thy own. 


Thou wonder of thy Sex, Thou mak'ſt me 
G 2 lp © 


To confeſs, that when 1 ny de 
By taying down this racnnda 
I have burimieared | ] 
Clarath. xr woun acae- "AF EO ( 
But yet, may £00 , in the performance of ſuch a piece of friendſhip ; 
Had! not agui co light we, morettrange 
Than isa blazing Star ) 


Albin. It is too pitifully {indeed ) to finde true friendſhip. 


Farewell ( brave ry ) Be carefull of the hour takes her by | # 
And direQtions of the way. For Leteſia's impatient Love, the hand. - 
Should ſhe but miſs Adraſtur-: ſame few minutes, B 
Might be occaſion of their certain ruine. Y 
This kils, ſo, farewell earth = Kiſſes her. 
Our meetings next in Heaven. — — Ex. Albinus. | Þ 

And may the noble excayyte of thy ſhicadſhip T 
Be as a Star to future ages ; H 
To light them unto virtue. _—— —, Cl. 

Enter Gripeman. 
Sympbromo, 
Grape, Sir, if 1 not thiſtake'youarea ſtranger to me. 

What may your buſineſs be. 


Symph. Sir, I am brother to Gentlemen (made happy in your 
Acquaintance) his _ Adra 
bufinefs well, 


Sir, know, udp dr. nm would have 
Headlong hurried me to Hell. Be gone Tay 
And if you be his brorher,, Ding T do ab efiin 
To repent, and not betray his friends. 
$Symph. This is ſtrange, he is converted; 
og another way tO Work. ———— 
ou do miſtake my buſineſs. M brother not being well, 
Adfoery ro nk dr hetad . fent me 
To let you know bis change of minde: 
ern een > in any thing that's noble, and honeſt, 
He faithfully ſerve you. 
Buzto betray a friend, or do an a@tumworthy, 
He would not for the World. 
Gripe. *Tis honeſtly reſolved, you now are welcom.. 
T love your brother for it. Young man follow his ſteps. 
And covet not by baſe finiſter ways to hoard "KCL 
Leaſt thou be Father but of one virtuous childe, 
german from thee. 
4 Sir [yr ears uf uit cine 
your ſad caſe. 


Indeed it hath, and could I butinj Childe, 
" Gr. Intel ha, th-comfortable tears) labour wh. 


My to06 bad ſins awa 
Bot't as ny ale, Raped vie corniew 


He weeps. | 4 
A 


th. 


Wretch, ſhe thus deſerted me. | 
Sym h. Suppoſe, in this her time of abſence, ſhe ſhould beſtow 
Her ſelf on a more noble choice, though not ſo rich, 
Could you forgive her, and (with joy) receive 
Your Childe again. 

Gripe. O worthy Sir,there's Muſick in your tongue, receive her, 
Yes, next to the Joys above, on earth, I know none like it. 

wy h. 1 _ pla Ry you ſay ſo, 
And though I am a , to your Daughters flight 
And place of being, keep your houſe, and doubt - 
But ere long to be the happy bringer of the joyfull news 
Your Daughter's well, and ſhew you where ſhe is. 

Gripe. Bleſlings go with thee, thou art my good Angel. 

How gracious are the Gods ((0 ſo0n )to hear my prayers. 
The hope I have of what I would injoy, 


Hath made me young again. 
Enter Adraſtns, Albings as in 
Priſon. 


reps. 


th 


Adraſt. Dear friend leave off tourge ic. 
Canſt believe Adraftss, values his wretched life 
Art fuch a ann 5-7 wn it with the loſs of thine. 
I ſhould be for a Coward upon record, ſhould I accept it. 
No, no, Thou miracle of friendſhip, preſerve thy noble life, 
To imploy itin thy Prince, and C cauſe. 
There wants ſuch guides to honour, and deſerr. 
Poor Leteſia : I call the Gods to witneſs, were't not to part 
With thee, my dea d be as welcom as 
But ſince it is the of the Gods, we ſhall not here 
{On earth) inzoy. 1 freely do beſtow her on thee. Albinss, 
Take her, and be confident, thou wilt finde her worthy 


Thy acceptance. And may you live long, and happy 


EE 


d once a year, 
ater my ſad remembrance with a tear. = 
Albin. Pardon me Adraſtus, for I muſt ſpeak my thoughts: 
[our lar; , or religion, I am miſtaken in. 
ou wou ir Zerefsa to me, your ſelf 
olves to Murder. Hath ſhe ſo ill deſerved, 
vr her return vt Love, and loſs of friends 
Dnely for your ſake.) And will yourequite her love 
ich caking away ber life. 
Adraſt. Protect me innocence, I anderſtand you nor. 
Albin. You ſhall dothen. For know, Lerefia hath ſworn 
2 many hours to out-live you, which ſhee'l perform 
avere, the Worlds reſiſtance. 
you deny, to fave that noble life, that hath her 
Ir o ar) fo yours, and make ber own whiz ds 
| ts of her death. Be mercifull, if not for pitic, 
ſhame of th* World, which will cry - in Ballads 
| b- 


Ex. Symph. 


E x, Gripe. 


'GainS 


,Gainſt the Murder. Clarathea too (That faichfuPlit of 
Servants) at the ſame time ſhift's cloaths with your Lere ca - 
Who will not fail ro meer you at the houſe appointed. 
Where ſhould ſhe miſs you, her impatient Love might pur 
The whole frame of our great buſineſs out of joynt. 
And, for that you do ſuppoſe, 1 looſe my fafery in preſerving 
Yours, you much miſtake, I have not gone ſo ſimply to work 
But 1 have ſecured thar. | 
Adraſt. Make me but happy in that aſſurance. 
And ile deſire to live, if but rocall thee friend. 
Albin, Know then, I have brib'd, ſome of your guard 
To aftiſt me in my eſcape. Come, come, no words, withdraw, 
And let us ſhift our cloaths. Be confident in your going out, 
And no man can ſuſpect you. ( 
Be ſure, keep freſh in your remembrance , the direQtions \ 
To the houſe you meet at, as what moſt near concerns you. A 
I cannot hear, therefore make no reply, 
No complements (dear friend) when death's ſo nigh. — Ex.O|M 
Enter Atheos, and. Soulders, P: 
Athe. Where ſtands the wind, - 
1.Sould, North Eaſt, 


Athe. Runxo the Key. and give order, the long Boat be made A 
Ready, and mann'd with able men. Ile out to Sea anon, 
Two, or three leagues. Saw you your Lieutenant lately. Th 
2.Sold. Sir, 1 did chis morning, and found him pretty hearty, Val 
” Th. are your Serjeants. Bur 
2.Soxld. Sir, I left themat their quarter but now. For 
Athe. Go, and from me give them ſtrickt charge they ſpeedily An 
Draw out all thoſe commanded men I gave them order for. You 


le have the priſoner ſhot before I put to Sea. 
3.Sould. Now what ſay you, you that were confident 
He ſhould not die for this. 
2.Sonld.” Why, I ſay I am ſorry for it, and could almoſt die for him: 
There is no Juſtice he ſhould ſuffer death for this; 
For what he did he was provok't too by uncivill language. 
3-Sould. *Tis all the Juſtice (now ) in faſhion, every man in office 
Makes his will, his Law. Were all the Souldiers 


In the Garriſon of my minde, he ſhould ſhoot him himſelf 
And that (I think) he dares not do, and od: 
Look him in the face, come let's go. n_— 
Enter Athess and Clarathea in 
Leteſias habit. 


Athe. *Tis your beſt way to tell me where ſhe is gone, 

Clarath. It lies not in my power, or if it did, can you think 
], that have undertaken thus much for her, will now betray her. 

Athe. Art not afraid of Torture. 

Clarath. Not 1, I can aſſure you, I came toundergo 
What you d arelay upon me. 


— 


The Loyall Lovers, 


Athe. That's nobly ſpoken Let me but this 
And ile not onely orive thee al and ſet thee free og 
Garriſon ; But generouſly reward thee. 

Clarath. Sir, I thank you for your courteous proffer, but ile not buy 
My freedom at chat rate, Had my Siſter ſtayed 
( Perhaps) '0u might have had her conſent. 

Athe. She jeers me. aſide. 
| I do believe I ſhould, was ſhe your Siſter then. FI 

Clarath. She was. 

Athe. Anddoyou loveher ſo well to die for her. 

Clarath. Indeed Ido. 

Athe. Then ſpeedil e, your time is ſhort: / 
Or will you (yet) con nlcnr, o bur conſider, what it is to live, 


which weighed wich what you fooliſhly deny, 


_—_ I I muſt not, and when I do to fave this wretched life. 
On | May all diſeaſes mankinde haceth moſt 
Proclaim it on my fore-head. Enter 1. Seuldicy. 
Athe. So brave. 
1.Sould. Sir, the priſoner wounded our Lieutenant is fled, 
And another in his cloaths left in his room. 
Athe. Then (by the Gods) the Marſhall ſhall to Torture. 
This is brave juggling. Lady , you know (now) who this 
Valiant villain is gr rms, © for his friend. 
in you have Engines (1 doubt not) now at work 
our eſcapes. But ile prevent them. 
and And ſince you are fo valiant you dare die, 
You ſhall have your deſire. Sou/dier, run to the Goal 
Jie) And let the Gallant know, at fivea clock this evening 
He dies. For | by my Tortured Soul, as + 1 Ex. Sould. 
irbout you do repent, and yield to my deſires ) 
You both {hal ſuffer death. 
Clarath. You'l eaſe me of a pain, ther's verting elſe 
quit me from. -. Ex. Om, 
Enter Adriſtur, Solms. 
are we men, we ſhoult deſire to live in this frail 
orid ;where here anochingemnain, bur —_— 


. Soul pon} « —— And PRIDE 
| The Ecche, 


was friend I ard. —— Anſwers friend. 
ck how thernontingEecks (none the grove Ecche anſwer: 
aveighs the name of friend, and reſts its ſelf, Af 447k, 

weary inthe Toyling ſearch 
noms 

om RR: 

her Tice) fieroprover No. 
ent. nw om (by the God) Lov ada 
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Next my honour, thou muſt excuſe me. 

Too 7 (I know) Albines did but pretend the way 

Of his own ſafety, ro encourage me, in the ſecuring mine. 
How ſoon that fatal ſentence of his death 

May be pronounc'd, I know not. 

Something I muſt pretend to fair Leteſca, of buſineſs 
For ſome time, which will be difficulty obtain'd. 
Forgive me (my Lereſia.) my honour is more than life 


Juſtice, and friendſhip (now) parts man, and wife. 
Enter Albinns in Adraſts; cloaths, 
and two Souldiers. 
Sould. Sir, itis the pleaſure of our Governour, that I ſhould let 

You know, about five a clock thisevening,you mult prepare to die. 
Albin. Thanks honeſt Souldier, there's for thy news 

He ſhall not take me unprovided ? 

Know'ſt thou what death, he is reſolved I ſuffer 
1..Sould. Shot, I believe Sir,for chere's no order to the contrary. 
Albin. It is a noble death, I thank him for. 

2, Sould. Would I could fave your life, 

'Tis pity ſuch true friendſhip ſhould be cur off. 

Albin. Thank thee, noble Souldier. 


What may this ſhout of joy proclaim. 
1.Sould, Traly, Sir I know not, ——— 
How now Corporal, know you the reaſon of this ſhout. 
Hark, the great Guns are fired too. 
Corpoy. Yes, it is to welcom a Gentleman aſhore 
That this day ſaved our Governour's life. 
2. Sould. By what ſtrange means, there was no ſtorm at Sea. 
Corpoy. 
(Whether to take the air, or make himſelf Sea-fick, 
I know not) But a ſmall Boat of Pirats, well mann'd 
" With Musketeers, hid in a ſmall creek, whipt our, 
And got between our ſhore and them. being far 
Too nimble for our Boat, having more Oars, 
Soon bearded them, who to ſave their lives were ford 
Toyield. When (to the amazement of our Governour,) 
This Gentleman now landed, (and then their Captain) 


= OO. —OOGu_o_ 


Clap'tin our Governour's hand, a broad ſword, 
I Copa; now for Liberty, and injoy it. 

| ing a brave teſtimony to our d men 

the death of two, or three of the chief , that he was 1n earneſt. 
This done, they all fellto it. The Pyrats di at this 


Surpriſal, not knowing what to think (and leſs ro do) 
Ear ancl, thereſt brought priſoners in, 
In this ſame skirmiſh, we had but ewo men hurr, 
And this brave Gentleman (the of their lives) 

+ Received two wounds i'th* 1 


,no, *t was thus. Our Governour,no ſooner had put out to Sea, 


al. 


1 ; 


'' The Loyall Lovers. 
Now you may judg, whether our Governor hath nox juſt 
nobly )c0 entertain this Rranger, 
"Fond Comtlr oſee him; "em - 

Sir, we wiſh it lay the als of oat 
es Lckanl yon kn rae nee farveyou, 
Ent. Leyeſis, Sol. 7 


1 Giſppaſeg. 
I wax acurſt to let him go, what bates canhe have here 
in a place beis a ftranger to, 


His noble ſoul will nos endureto let 4lbinw Cuffer 
in his cauſe. And this a plot (by him) concrived for to 
procure my ſafety. You powers above, that looks with joy 


on entlal tears —— 

behold a poor beblubbered Maid on bended knees — ———— Se hneels, 
to implore your mercy. | 

Let not your vengeance fall apon'the innocent, for the 

Guilties ſake, ſpare my Adroftws, and lay your load on me. She 

But if my cruel! Fathers fins cannot bewalh'c off, but wich riſeth, 
our bloods, we'l make cne ſacrifice. 

And fince our bodies are denied © enjoy, 

our bloodsſhall mingle. 


And dropouclife together» = Ex. Luvefs, 


Eater Atheor: The new arrived $ traingen 
G And Souldiers. 

Athe. Worthy Sic, yeu are welcome to your Garriſon, 
for whils'c you pleaſe £6 ftay in it, it mult be (o. 
My life, I hold of you, wbich whenyou pleaſe command 
Ile (aciifice to ſerve you. 

Straing. Sir, your b re acknowledging me your ſeryanty 
hach wip't off, what 1have, or can be ſerviceable in, 
and made me (now) your Debror, which Iſhall never be 
unableto contels, although nor pay, 
It was my love to vertue, and my Chnably, commanaed me 
todo no leſs, then to indeavour yourſafety (together 
_- my on —_— HyrrRre od en e, 

whom (1 muſt c «Id ore againſt my will) 
ſome (mall ſervice, having been late able mar 
which gaig'd me that command, you ſaw I bad them, 
_ Athe, Sit, you ſhall or*e come in this, and all chings els. | 
And be affyred, whas entertainment chis Country can afford 
(within the bounds of my command) ſhall not be wanting ' 
0 (erve you. . b DIRT =” 
have a tight to etvertain yo with, (tis probable) yea bave , 
dr ofren ſeeti. Soutdiers, are the marks men ready, "" 
gave command (to day) ſhould be drawn our. 

1 Sould. are vir. | 

Go, and give ecder co the Marſhall, be bring the Px 


| The Loyal Lowere, 


4s 

forth to execution, © —F: 1 Sd. 
Com: Sir, will lenient you walk, wherel | hew | | 

a handſome Creature, which will needs tafte death, D roprefecye 


her Siſters life. The, \ike example of 
in « Gzntleman ſor his friebd, ener tTo r yat ſaw. 

S1raing. Ix {ach ex —_—_— common in theſe parts 

Abbe. TTheſeare the fir ole) are SS " 
Lever ſaw, or hearg of. Wilgironns ou walk. 

$traing. Your Tervant waits you —— Ex: Om 


Eater Aron the P . Albinous bond. 
Claraches in s Habuit vaild. 


Adrafius #7 ah A Guard 


Albin. Dares that Villaio - (your Opyonne) hope to find 

mercy in the Other world; That can commit (ach horrid 

—_— on a harmleſſe Virgin, that hates bad deeds 

as much as hedoth Virtue? 

You Gods above, redeern an innocent Maid forth from 

the jaws of this Rebellious Woolf, The aQapyeart 

{9 horrid, ie will not let me dye in peace. 

2 Soald. Peace, here is our Governor. Ent: Athe. 

and Stringer, 


Albin. Yea, kwill bold my peace. 
You Tyrant, Governor, Villain, Monſter of Men. ——— a bin wroeilt ber, 


Look on this heavenly form, as innocently fair ————- Seroing: arts at 
aschou ar't finfull ſoul. And yh Clarathen 
tell = if thy 1h nac tremble to be ber murderer. 
: You Powers (above)proceſt me, what viſioo's this, 
I-is wr Angel, hath aſum'd that ſhape 
to make my wounds bleed freſh. 


Athe. Sir, are you not well. 
that Fhaveſeen, much like that face 


Str ging. Somewhat 
that croubles me. Gaed — ber Namebe. 


Athe. Miſtreffe, what may we call your Name. 

Clarath, Tell now, the unfortunate Clarathes, 

Albin. Ch: er up (brave Maid,) Thou art ſo far from aQing 
what may beget a {+ ar, Angels wjolce, be have ws 


thee from this works, co iarich 00h 
whilſt chis admiring orld _ | 
as wanting vertues light. —— - Clarath. fie: 
Clarath. Thou Thou Gacvad Spiric (pea the ſtranger. 
T'was kindly donexo come.and | Cle fal 
= m—— Claghes. faint: as 


me company, to the other world, —— 

Albin. Help, help, ſhe faincs. Got n wk 
Gene. for hs worms Lejeſs dijgni 
Apfia (peak one word | 
eto ar] font, 
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The Loyalf-Lowers. 37 
Sir, If l have ought deſerved ac noble hands, | 
(in what you may) affiftchisrettuoas Maid, 


in whoſe well "one my life. 

Athe. Souldiers (ſome of you )tay by your arms. And ran for 
Sed an, fly you Villatns, hy F | : Vl Somld 
Dear Lady, pardon 


ſeryang, 

who aly did intend to Death in him 
to ſee how bravely you coat It one. 

Clarath, Doth my Corienw live, or do 1 Dream. 

Corian. Thou comfors of wy ſoul. Thy Corianze Hives 
Lives co enjoy, what che rich' ne treaſure 
ſhould not buy for me. My beſt Apfis: Imbr 2001 ber. 

Athe. Sir, this paſupn tels mey (he (honld be of ſogie yalue to you. 
And I am gladly happy ic fo fals our, that f may ferve you 
for the life I hold. 
Souldiers make ready, and fire at thar flour Villain. 

Adraſt. Hold, hold 1Gy. Thou foul mouth'd cyragt. 
There ts more worth Todg'd in that noble breft of his 
then would redeem (forth from the Jaws of bell) 
thy ſoul delign?d for Ruine.— ——— Pal: on Albin bis Neck, 
Lax all ctheanreconciled world, that ftands deriding 
at the Name of Friend, waſh cheir beſpattered fouls; 
And here fall down, and warſhip. , 
O Albinws, thou haſt our dene ſtary, for where inyent]on 
found noc charity to pacgiele a befeef 

oO 


in thee, they may d cheir error. 
Here you tyrant: ake the blood you thirlt for,--Tares en bir Donbler, and 
I am the mark you aim at:  pulr of iDiſgiiſe 


T'zarsl = - —_ porn Lopeene. . 

Apia. My Dear Corianws, it you have any om tc _ 
ſpe ee theſe worthieſt of Menz They will deſerve youtbive, | 
as Perſons I have been preſerved by. 

Corian. Sir, Then 1 mult begg (what it you pleaſe co grant) 

ou everlaltingly engage your Creature, 
That face your Lieutenant (unfortunacely wounded by thixGenthemas) 
is paſt Deachs preſent danger, that all nay be forgor 7 
be tween your (elf, and thoſe two Gentlemen (the unparalteld 
examples of true friend{hip) for whom nelly what 
obligation, my Apfia charms me with, I am bound ' 
(upon wap og for. And will 
deſerve you 'F 

FT roo artey to 


ve 
as you pleaſe. 


{eof chert, and me 
pe aging wy err Wo RR 
he is ne more yonr Priſoner, And now we ftand all three 


I ogg (ſoliberall; )ingaged for us.- Turns 
A ecfernrd Ls Letok, Corianms. 


which 1 ſhall busband go the beſt advantage a 


wh, De £,0JaH Loverrs 
(is all obedience) co your nds. __ "FT Bp 
Cories. Sir , | molt proceim my ſelf a, Traytorto my own 
reaſon, ſhould Ino: & dcavour to prelerye lives, 
I mult in mercy co my (elf (if il'e ſeek honour) 
| Lerefs. takes of ber Diſguiſe. 


Letefi. And doth Ler:fls live, tolve her Dear Adoftws tree, 
worthieſtof Maids, joy to ſee (as for my (elf) 
theelodgd in thoſe ble arms thon gave for Dead, 

Thy vertue hath redeem'd us all. 
Apis. Ine could do ſervice worthy acceptation 
till enis hour. And what (through weakneffe) 
1 may want to ſerve you. 1 know my Coranime 
(gladly)will perform. 
Corian. Lady. Apps'1 Friends, commands he Life I bold. 
Come my Apfis, I ſhall unfold thy Fachers plots, 
and charge he gave bis ſervantsto confirm me Dead, 
which (once) began to grow diſputable,through the feftering 
of a wound he gave Ne moommn—— n—_—_—_— nt Sympb,end Gripe mane 


 Adroſt. Sympbronis. 
Sympb. The very (ame T'can affure you. 


Sir, (it I mifſtakenoc)chis is your Vertuous Daugiter.———-Twn; to Leteft, 


Ney, flinch not fair Letefos. Letefi. ſtarts 
COD wor Child, kde ah 
[21 e er !- and 
pol Yes, and Adrafine _ Son to, Arm F wry 
Gripe. My blefling on you by And with is, all Lhave. 
Adef. Worthy Sir, (my Father now), 
Gripe. Cpme come, no words; All is forgot, all is forgos. 
My joy is coo great for me to contain. . 
This fight, ld my veins with yourhfull blood, 


Ihardly can beleeve | am mertall. - 
Athe. This is a Day of joy, worthy rewembrancec 
And Gentheren; And Ladies, what I have done 
diſpleafing co you. Pray forgiveir. 
Agd if yx £0 ſolemniae your joyes 
In chis arriſon, wha is, and the Country 
Can a is | 
Hhbe, Wehambi thankyou Sir. 
Gripe: And accept this noble curtefae, 
did nos my Houſe call heme, x 
which pray command ay | | 
re I, with Feaſant, Cocke, Parreridg, and Plevers, 
nobly fealt you; And theſe Lyol Lovers. 
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THE AUTHOR 
| To his Honorable Friends. 


\ Hat ſuci a weak foundation can ſupport, 

+ yOhave read, which well may ſerve the wlgar ſort, 
as a good Winters tal-, where brown bowl ſence, 

may ſtagger the attentive Audience, 

Art leaſt ſo highly pleaſe, that the whole pack 

ſhall ſwear, in Ales more vertue then in Sack, 


| But how amongſt your wortbier Breſts, twill take, 

or what impreſsion in your judgmenes make, 
Lo, I ſubmit too, yet date hope no leſs, 

Then that your mercy' | ſave me from the Preſs; 
which if I am ſqueez'd ro Death with, tis my fate, . 
ſome Dye with roo much, I for want of wait. 
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To his dear Friend the Author, 


F £m, 


N flead of Epilogue, ihe chide thy Wit, 

at leaff thy j for ſuſpeiiing it, 
Has't thou ſo web y1aught Friends what to ds, 
and fears't 10 (uffer mangs't the Loyall crew, 
who let's thee looſe by this, plainly diſcovery, , 
was ner (yes) truly Friend 10 Lojall Lovers. 


Ed: Aſhen; 


